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':Hotes and 'eomment 
B y 
Thanksgiving Day-1949 
T HE turkey is a fowl belonging to either of two species of the 
family Meleagridae, one of which 
(M eleagris gallopavo) is of wide 
range in North America and has 
been domesticated in most parts 
of the world. 
The Good Househeeping Cooh-
Booh recommends that a ten-
pound turkey be singed, cleaned, 
washed, dried, stuffed, trussed, 
and placed, breast side up, on a 
wire rack in an uncovered roaster. 
The skin should be brushed over 
with salad oil or melted fat. It 
should then be roasted at 300 de-
grees Fahrenheit for five hours. 
Add no water, do not baste, and 
do not turn the bird during roast-
ing. After it has been roasted for 
about one hour, cut the trussing 
strings between the drumsticks. 
When done, remove the skewers 
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and string from the turkey and 
arrange it on a hot platter with 
the neck end toward the carver's 
left. 
Some families follow the fine 
old custom of saying a few words 
of thanks before the bird is 
carved. 
Sic 'im, Craig! 
lfN THE American Legion, there 
Jl burgeons a tight little ring of 
big-time operators known to the 
rank-and-file as the Kingmakers. 
Every year, the Legion conven-
tion goes through the solemn 
masque of electing a national 
commander and every year the 
national commander turns out to 
be the candidate of this inner 
ring. 
This year, the boys chose a 40-
year old youngster named Craig, 
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a veteran of Patton's army who 
hails from Brazil, Indiana, and is 
an attorney by trade. By virtue 
of his new office, Comrade Craig 
becomes, for one year, the final 
authority on Americanism and a 
gent of some puissance in public 
affairs . For those who might 
doubt this latter statement, it 
might be well to recall that here 
and there in our land deviation-
ists from Legion orthodoxy have 
been stoned or have had their 
meetings broken up or have been 
otherwise restrained from utter-
ing heresy by Legion partisans. It 
has happened also, here and there, 
that people on the public payroll 
have found themselves available 
for employment because they ut-
tered doctrines strange to the lOO-
per cent American ears of the 
guardians of the nation's birth-
right. 
All this is by way of saying that 
prudent men don't turn too 
quickly to the sports page when 
the Commander Himself delivers 
an ex cathedra judgment on page 
one. And Commander Craig has 
done just that. Addressing his 
comrades immediately after his 
election, Himself announced that 
he sees no significant difference 
between socialism and commu-
nism and that he is going to fight 
them both as enemies of the flag, 
right-thinking, the constitution, 
and free-enterprise capitalism. 
We yield the floor to that old-
time revolutionary, Brother Nor-
man Thomas, to come to the de-
fense of his party_ Our only com-
ment is that, after reading the 
Commander's speech, we are more 
convinced than ever that our high 
schools should introduce some 
good survey courses in political 
science. After all, that golden-
haired, freckled little boy in the 
third row may some day grow up 
to become a Legion commander. 
Dry Bones 
T HEY'VE found some bones less than twenty feet beneath the 
pavement of St. Peter's Basilica 
in Rome and the word is now 
that Vatican circles, including the 
Pope, are convinced that what 
they have here is nothing less than 
the remains of St. Peter himself. 
How one arrives at such a cer-
tainty is not stated but we need 
not let that bother us because the 
Vatican maintains an excellent 
stable of philosophers and theo-
logians and we doubt not that 
they will be able to come up with 
the reasons. 
What interests us is that, after 
nearly two millennia, the good 
saint's mortal coil should have 
come to light just at a moment 
·when the church is facing a monu-
mental threat to its power in 
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of some of its doctrines and prac-
tices in other parts of the world. 
This is not necessarily to suggest 
that there is anything manufac-
tured about this find, but there 
might be an inclination to make 
more of it than would be made of 
it in happier and more prosper-
ous times. 
Some observers have been un-
kind enough to suggest a relation 
between the discovery and the 
fact that 1950 is a jubilee year 
during which the faithful are ex-
pected to make a pilgrimage to 
the holy places in Rome. We dis-
count this suggestion because 
there are already plenty of in-
ducements, in the form of indul-
gences, to tempt the faithful to 
make the trip. 
Whatever the story may be, we 
don't see much to get excited 
about. Never mind the dry bones 
of dead saints. What we desperate-
ly need is the quickening spirit 
of the living Christ. 
Bang! Bang! You're Dead! 
T HESE are strange times in which we live, as witness the 
argument that developed in the 
recent American war maneuvers 
in Germany when the army and 
the air force couldn't agree on 
·whether an army unit had been 
wiped out or not. Evidently the 
army has changed quite a lot 
since we left it to muddle along 
without us because while we were 
soldiering there was never any 
doubt about whether a unit had· 
been wiped out or not. 
There is, of course, one signifi-
cant difference between maneu-
vers and actual warfare. In actual 
warfare, there is a referee who is 
absolutely impartial, whose deci-
sions are absolutely final. In the 
case of the German maneuvers, 
there were charges of favoritism 
against the referees. 
The funniest remark that came 
out of the whole argument was 
the wonderful complaint of one 
army spokesman that, if the unit 
had actually been wiped out, it 
would spoil their maneuvers . 
That, it seems to us, is one of 
those remarks that could be said 
again. There is nothing like be-
ing wiped out to spoil one's plans. 
In fact, it is even bad for the 
digestion. 
Kaltenborn was not on the air 
at the time the incident occurred, 
so we have been left to our own 
devices in finding the moral to 
the whole story. And as nearly as 
we can make it out, the moral 
seems to be that if we don't get 
down to business right soon to 
prevent the outbreak of another 
war and if, should war come, we 
should not have attained some de-
gree of mutual confidence and 
cooperation among the armed 
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forces, we are going to find our-
selves in situations far worse than 
any possible maneuver situation. 
The impartial referee is all ready 
and waiting. And when he pro-
nounces a unit wiped out, there 
will be no chance of calling on 
the press-relations boys to call it 
back into existence. 
Education and the Fundament 
BACK in the days when people still believed in conscience, 
there were hot disputations as to 
its location in the human body. 
There was a school that held out 
for the brain, another school that 
placed it in the nervous system, 
and another that had it diffused 
throughout the personality. 
We don't know about adults, 
but we have always inclined to 
the belief that in the human child 
up to about the age of ten or so 
the conscience is localized some-
where in the Sitzfleisch sector of 
the anatomy. It came as some-
what of a shock to us, therefore, 
to read that a teacher in Rush-
ville, Indiana, has been fined one 
dollar by a retired college presi-
dent sitting as a special judge 
for having made an earnest cor-
poral appeal to the conscience of 
one of her students. The judge 
said that she had committed as-
sault and battery, in violation of 
the civil law, and had inflicted 
the discipline of pain, in viola-
tion of the canons of modern edu-
cation. 
We think that the judge is 
wrong and that the teacher is 
right. That does not mean that 
we are in favor of an indiscrimi-
nate pummeling of our little hos-
tages to fortune but it seems to 
us unrealistic to say that there is 
no relation between the physical 
and the psychic. The whole new 
field of psychosomatic medicine is 
based upon the assumption that 
the human being is a union of 
the physical and the psychic con-
stituted, to borrow a chemical 
analogy, not as a mixture but as 
a compound. Physical pain does 
things to the emotions and the 
mind, just as mental anguish may 
produce physical disturbances. 
It was gratifying to learn that 
a number of educators agreed 
with the teacher that there is a 
place for physical discipline in 
the educational process. Some-
times the only way to make a per-
son stand up like a man is to 
make it deucedly uncomfortable 
to sit down. 
A Matter of Semantics 
T HE frontier, with its exhilarat-ing air of danger and sudden 
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is but the highways of the nation 
have provided a reasonable sub-
stitute for it. Statistics on high-
way fatalities last summer are 
now in and have been put into 
form and they are enough to 
make strong men blanch. The au-
tomobile seems to be taking the 
place of the Black Death as one 
of the Malthusian checks upon 
population growth. 
The National Safety Council 
and others have done impressive 
work in educating people to the 
perils of travel, much better work 
than we could hope to do. We 
should like to make just one mi-
nor contribution to their work, 
a contribution which may seem 
totally irrelevant to those who are 
unacquainted with the power of 
~ 
words. 
What we would like to suggest 
is that the term "accident" be 
dropped from our vocabulary, at 
least in discussions or reports of 
the various things that cause high-
way injuries and death. There are 
very few "accidents" in this world. 
The term itself implies that the 
person involved was the victim of 
a situation or of forces over which 
he had no control, that something 
just happened to him and could 
just as easily have happened to 
someone else. 
What actually happens, of 
course, is that one is involved in 
a collision or one skids off the 
highway, or one makes a mistake 
in judgment. At any rate, the 
"accident" so-called is the result 
of a human mistake or weakness 
or crime. And then the problem 
becomes one of correcting mis-
takes, of either correcting weak-
nesses or denying those whose 
weaknesses cannot be corrected 
the right to drive, and of taking 
the criminals off the road. There 
is no way of controlling vague 
forces that produce "accidents.'' 
There are ways of dealing with 
the human beings who are in-
volved in collisions or skids. 
· ~ 
Dead Give-aways 
W E HAVE just come across a note here under the type-
writer that reads: "Take off 
on give-away shows-banned by 
Comm. Comm.-bring in welfare 
state, S. Engel, contemp. mores.'' 
Evidently it seemed a good idea 
at the time we wrote it, so we 
shall see what we can do with it. 
Maybe we ought to start with 
contemporary mores since the 
give-away show is fundamentally 
a reflection of a deeply-rooted hu-
man failing, the desire to have 
something for nothing. We can't 
wax too warm in our judgment of 
that failing because we are as 
weak as the next man along that 
line. The only point that we 
would like to make is that we in 
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our time seem a bit more naive 
than people used to be. However 
much man has always wanted to 
get something for nothing, there 
have been few times in history 
when man was as sure as he is 
nowadays that his wish could be 
gratified. 
The give-aways, then, fit into 
the pattern of our modern think-
ing. The communications com-
mission was undoubtedly right in 
declaring them lotteries and in 
ordering the networks to cease 
and desist from presenting such 
programs. But if the networks are 
not to carry such . programs, how 
about going whole hog and ban-
ning, let us say, political ad-
dresses? Every politician we have 
ever heard on the air has offered 
some kind of come-on to the cus-
tomers. "Vote for us," they say, 
"and we will see to it that every 
one of you has a home of his own 
and a guaranteed job and plenty 
of spending money and a nice big 
fat check to spend when you 
reach 65." That sort of give-away 
may differ in form from Bust the 
Bank but it seems to us that the 
fundamental difference is that, 
while Bust the Bank actually pays 
off in tangible goods and gro-
ceries, the politician does nothing 
but create desires that neither he 
nor anyone else is going to satisfy. 
The reference to S. Engel in 
our notes must refer to the chap 
in Chicago who is alleged to have 
bilked a number of trusting wom-
en of their life's savings. He gets 
into this story because he wa~ 
playing on the same failing we 
have referred to above. The ladies 
in the cases seem to have been 
quite as mercenary as he and went 
hollering to the cops only after 
they discovered that they were the 
takees rather than the takers. 
Freedom Under Authority 
lfT IsN'T often that we comment 
Jl upon sermons, but we were 
very much struck by a statement 
that was made by Dr. Albert J. 
Penner in his inaugural sermon 
as pastor of New York's Broad-
way Tabernacle Congregational 
Church and we pass it on as one 
of those succinct observations we 
wish we had made but didn't. 
Discussing the Christian view 
of freedom, Dr. Penner said, "The 
first duty of mankind is not to 
find freedom but a Master." Go-
ing on from there, he remind-
ed his congregation that while 
groups had sought freedom in 
many guises and forms through-
out history, what they too often 
found was servitude in such guises 
and forms as nazism and com-
munism. 
This is, as most of our readers 
will readily admit, a fundamen-
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We should like to suggest that, in 
addition to being Christian, it 
is the most reasonable view of 
freedom. \Ve still have a lot to 
learn about human behavior but 
we have already uncovered am-
ple evidence to indicate that 
every one of us refers his behavior 
to some authority outside himself. 
Indeed, it often seems that those 
who protest most strongly that 
they accept no outside authority 
are most bound by such authority. 
And it is only within the con-
text of an accepted authority that 
men feel free. Even the convinced 
Communist feels free, although 
we may believe that his freedom 
is pretty restricted by our stand-
ards. Dr. Penner·s call is to that 
perfect freedom which comes only 
with complete captivity unto 
Christ. It is too bad that Chris-
tians generally, although hungry 
and thirsty for that freedom, balk 
at accepting the captivity which 
is as much a prerequisite to per-
fect freedom as a center is neces-
sary to a circle. 
Opportunity 
lfF WE had a little money, this 
1l would be the last paragraph 
we would write. \1\Te would be off 
for the isle of Gairsay, in the 
Orkneys, 1,ooo acres of land plus 
a goo-year-old Norse castle. It is 
for sale and we have all the marks 
of a ready buyer except the ready 
cash. 
Gairsay in the Orkneys, home 
that we will never see, ave atque 
vale! 
Promotion 
W E ALWAYS thought that the big drawback to Comrade 
Stalin's job was that there was no 
opportunity for advancement but 
that was before we got our Sep-
tember 10 issue of Pravda. Not 
only has the Marshal had a pro-
motion. He has been promoted to 
what we consider the most un-
usual dignity ever conferred upon 
any man, not even excepting His 
Imperial Majesty Haile Selassie, 
King of Kings and Conquering 
Lion of the Tribe of Judah. 
The Marshal's new title is 
"Commander-in-Chief of Genius." 
There seems to be some question 
of whether that means that the 
Marshal himself is a genius or 
whether he just commands gen-
iuses. Either way, it is quite a 
title. Either way also, it has some 
implications which may not have 
occurred to the editors of Pravda . 
Assuming that the Marshal is 
a genius, it would seem to follow 
that he is a rather unstable sort, 
a person perched precariously on 
the brighter side of that hair-line 
which is said to separate genius 
from insanity. In that event, the 
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Russian people should be warned 
that genius, when it occupies high 
office, often produces explosions 
which destroy not only the genius 
but the people over which it pre-
sides. 
Assuming that Pravda means 
that the Marshal merely com-
mands geniuses, we have here a 
contradiction in terms. There are 
quite a few things that one can 
do with genius but the one thing 
no man can do is command it. 
Even the possessor of genius can-
not command it but can only go 
along wherever it takes him. That 
has been the tragedy of so many 
great men. If Pravda's editors 
doubt this, let them once try to 
hold a genius to a deadline. 
All in all, we suspect that the 
inventor of the title was just grop-
ing for some nice, impressive-
sounding title to bestow upon his 
boss and just happened to hit 
upon this particular one. Or may-
be he lifted it bodily out of some 
university's citation of a faithful 
contributor for an honorary de-
gree. Such things aren't supposed 
to be parsed and we were prob-
ably wrong to try it. 
Some have said that it is not the business of private 
men to meddle with government-a bold and dishonest 
saying, which is fit to come from no mouth but that of 
a tyrant or a slave. To say that private men have nothing 
to do with government is to say that private men have 
nothing to do with their own happiness or misery; that 
people ought not to concern themselves whether they be 
naked or clothed, fed or starved, deceived or instructed, 






"All the trumpets sounded for him on the 
other side." -PILGRIM'S PROGRESS 
B Y 0. P. K R E T Z M A N N 
Notes on a Journey 
1fT Is probably inevitable that 
1l these pages should reflect the 
fact that I have been away from 
the quiet haunts in which this 
column is usually written for sev-
eral months .... During that time 
I was wandering around the Far 
East, in places about as far re-
moved in thought and space as 
I have ever been. . . . Every re-
turning traveler is eager to report 
his impressions and I must con-
fess that I am no exception .... I 
should like to use the next few 
pages to record a few random 
notes on a journey which has be-
come possible only during the 
past decade .... 
With the exception of one brief 
expedition across Japan on the 
Japanese railroad (still far behind 
anything that we know here in 
America) the entire journey was 
made by air-usually at an alti-
tude of nine or ten thousand feet. 
. . . Perhaps one should say 1m-
9 
mediately that our world, every 
nook and corner of it, is now one 
world. . . . Let there be no mis-
take about that .... Like it or 
not we, the whole 2,5oo,ooo,ooo 
of us, are now held together by 
those roaring motors on airplanes 
scooting all over the surface of 
the earth. . . . During sleepless 
nights in flight I watched their 
hot exhaust and realized that in 
those intricate engines was the 
whole story of our new and 
strange planetary existence. . . . 
Perhaps I should add to the mo-
tors the complicated mechanism 
in the cockpit of the airplane 
which enabled our radio man to 
speak to Japan and Hawaii with 
the speed of light. . . . At times 
one has the uneasy feeling that 
this basic fact about our mid-
twentieth century world is still 
not clear to all of us. . . . There 
is now a bond between Valpa-
raiso, Indiana, and the Burma 
Road which will never be broken 
10 The CRESSET 
as long as the world stands. . . . 
Yokohama and Omaha are now 
as near to each other as Chicago 
and St. Louis were a hundred 
years ago. . .. This has been said 
so often that there is nothing new 
in it. ... The full implications 
of this staggering development in 
the history of mankind have, how-
ever, not yet been fully realized 
by many of us. . . . The answer 
to the age-old question, "Am I 
my brother's keeper?" is now 
wider, deeper and greater than 
ever before in the long and lonely 
story of man .... 
Road of Memories 
Having made such a journey in 
comparative speed and comfort, 
one cannot but remember the 
young men who traveled that way 
a few years ago under totally dif-
ferent circumstances. . . . When 
one sees some of the islands of 
the Pacific in which our boys hit 
the beaches and cut their way 
through mud and jungle, one re-
turns with a new and profound 
respect for our American boys 
and all the boys who took part in 
that great and necessary adven-
ture .... Guam, for example, lies 
today quiet and peaceful under 
the hot Pacific sun. . . . Saipan 
is rapidly returning to the days 
before the roads resounded to the 
tramp of American boots .... On 
Kwajalein one of the few remind-
ers of rhe years from 1941 ·to 1945 
is a little weed covered plot sur-
rounded by a broken picket fence . 
. . . In that plot are the remains 
of 4,400 Japanese boys who died 
when Kwajalein was retaken by 
our American forces. . . . In the 
Punch Bowl Crater on a hill be-
yond Honolulu are 12,000 graves 
holding for the day of judgment 
the bodies of the young men who, 
under God, were responsible for 
our living in peace in November, 
1949. . . . Almost anywhere in 
the Pacific the traveler feels like 
standing at salute .... Here was 
greatness-perhaps thrust upon 
some of them against their will-
but nevertheless a greatness .... 
As I stood there early one windy 
morning, which was heavy with 
the threat of rain, I thought for 
a moment of the homes scattered 
throughout our broad land from 
which those boys had gone on 
their last long journey .... Let 
no man or woman in our country 
forget them .... They deserve the 
best-not only in remembering 
hearts, but above all in high re-
solve and far decisions concerning 
the meaning and ultimate pur-
pose of their sacrifice .... 
Perhaps I should return for a 
moment to this matter of travel-
ing by air. ... To those of us 
who have now attained the cau-
tion and care of middle age, this 
way of traveling across the face of 
our planet is still new and 
strange .... To the younger gene-
• 
,, 
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ration, however, it has become 
the normal way of moving from 
one spot on the surface of the 
earth to another. . .. I was con-
stantly filled with wonder and ad-
miration at the ease and courage 
with which this form of transpor-
tation was considered perfectly 
normal. ... They take a great 
four-motored ship across 1 ,6oo 
miles of open water with about 
the same general attitude as we 
would ride a bicycle around the 
corner. ... Beside one of the run-
ways on Guam there lies a broken 
B-29 .... Hardly a rivet in it is 
still tight .... One of our guides 
told us that this particular ship 
had been taken by some of our 
boys into the very center of a 
typhoon for the purpose of study-
ing the peculiar ways of these 
scourges of the Pacific. . . . Inside 
the typhoon they found a dead 
calm, as quiet and soundless -as a 
soundproof chamber. . . . After 
several hours they managed to 
take their broken ship up through 
the whirling winds at the top of 
the typhoon and brought it back 
to the runway where it now lies 
as mute evidence of the kind of 
thing that our younger genera-
tion can do. . . . There is a moral 
in this somewhere .... \1\Te have 
heard so much criticism of the 
younger generation that it is well 
for us to remember what mem-
bers of this generation, so often 
maligned and misunderstood, can 
do when the chips arc down. 
Another random note . ... Ap-
parently every traveler beyond 
our shores must be prepared to 
answer the question: "What about 
Communism, how do things look 
in Japan and China?" The an-
swer is not simple .. . . Even the 
most capable observers seem to 
disagree on the nature and extent 
of the danger which the Commu-
nist philosophy represents to the 
Far East. . . . One thing, how-
ever, is certain-with an intelli-
gent devotion to the democratic 
way of life and an understanding 
sympathy of the needs of the over-
whelming masses of Asia we can 
beat Communism at every turn. 
. . . Almost every American in-
volved in the great conflict defi-
nitely agreed on this .... All of 
which, of course, makes the in-
credible stupidity and selfishness 
so often reflected in our newspa-
pers or in other areas of Amer-
ican life all the more deeply and 
darkly tragic. ... 
Father Kleinsorge 
One afternoon I wandered out 
to a hospital at the edge of Tokyo 
in order to see one of the famous 
survivors of the atomic bombing 
of Hiroshima ... . Perhaps a few 
of my readers will recall that 
Father Wilhelm Kleinsorge, S.J., 
was one of the seven men and 
women who were the theme of 
John Hersey's famous description 
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of the results of the bombing 
which first appeared in Th e New 
Yorker and later was published 
in bo<;>k form .. .. Father Klein-
sorge has been returning to the 
hospital in Tokyo at regular in-
tervals because his blood count 
gets so low that he needs hospital-
ization .... For several hours we 
sa t at his bedside and talked 
about his experience and its im-
plications for the world of tomor-
row .... Here in our own land 
we have pretty well taken this 
new and terrible power in our 
stride. . . . In fact, most of us 
have probably laid it aside as not 
particular! y significant for our 
own future .... In the bare and 
drab hospital room in Tokyo, 
however, face to face with a man 
who was still suffering from its 
effects, the entire issue once more 
became terribly and immediately 
alive . . .. Here is something with 
which we must deal before too 
many years pas~ .. .. Father Klein-
sorge was approximately soo me-
ters from the center of explosion . 
. . . He knows the sudden shock-
ing impact of a force which is out 
of this world. . . . He has seen 
the scarred and broken bodies 
lying in the streets of Hiroshima. 
. . . His calm and modest story 
of the event underlined, with 
fearful relevance, the statement of 
an atomic energy expert whom we 
met a few days later, who told us 
that the plutonium bomb dropped 
on Nagasaki was already much 
more powerful than the one that 
destroyed Hiroshima-and further 
that the bombs with which we are 
now experimenting make the 
Hiroshima bomb look like a relic 
of the horse and buggy clays .... 
Let those of us who are inclined 
to dismiss the rest of the world 
make a note of that .... It may 
yet return to us in a harvest of 
blood and tears which will strike 
into almost every home in om 
great country . . .. 
The Constant Presence 
To change the picture for a 
moment . . .. On Guam we put a 
spot announcement on the radio 
informing people that a commun-
ion service would be conducted at 
a post chapel that evening at 
eight o'clock . ... Twenty-seven 
peGple turned out ... . I have 
seldom had a more moving spir-
itual experience. . . . Here on 
a steaming island thousands of 
miles away from home there was 
once more the reflection of the 
Communion of Saints, the City of 
God, the body of Christ in the 
world. . . . The atomic bomb 
faded into the distance and there 
was only the bread and the wine 
and the immovable assurance of 
the Constant Presence, more pow-
erful than any device of man ... . 
Here too there should be no fur-
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against the incredible power 
which man has been able to de-
velop and to use for destructive 
purposes. . . . There is a greater 
power which has been given to 
man freely and which can be 
used for exactly the opposite pur-
poses. . . . It can bring peace to 
the nations of the earth .... It 
can bring them into the City of 
God. . . . It can make the atomic 
bomb unnecessary and obsolete. 
And so I returned. . . . When 
the wheels of the plane touched 
the good soil of the United States 
of America on a cool morning in 
August I saw that the corn was 
brown and a haze lay over the 
fields .... Autumn in my country 
and in my world . . . this world 
which has become my neighbor-
hood and my family . . 
SCIENCE and logic are indispensable, but they have little share in determining many of the most important 
of men's actions. No test-tube or retort can teach a man 
how and with whom to fall in love. No laborious mental 
process brings him to the rescue of a companion on the 
point of drowning. It is from no syllogism that he draws 
the inspiration to self-sacrifice on the field of battle. 
Here are mysteries which we must acknowledge, but can-
not explain. They are mysteries which will always baffie 
human attempts to claim for science or logic a monopoly 
of truth, as they baffied the encyclopedists of the eight-
eenth century and the scientists of the nineteenth. And, 
which is the greatest of all, it remains true that beyond 
the explorations of science or the speculations of philoso-
phy, the human instinct still humbly or blindly gropes 
its way towards a God, and is unsatisfied when it cannot 
find Him.- LoRD HALIFAX, address at Laval University, 
May 29, 1943. 
Geographic Planning fo:r Better 
Communities, Citizenship, and Stewardship 
By ALFRED H. MEYER, PH.D. 
Head of Department of Geography 
and Geology, Valparaiso University; 
and President of City Plan Commis-
sion, Valparaiso, Indiana 
ONE of the most significant ob-servations in the Bible deal-
ing with God-man-earth relation· 
ships is that by the Psalmist: 
"Thou madest man to have do-
minion over the works of Thy 
hands; Thou hast put all things 
under his feet." 
One may well ponder the full 
import of this Old Testament 
verse. Does it simply mean that 
man is to "subdue" the earth 
(Genesis 1: 28); merely to explore 
and exploit the resources of the 
earth by any manner or means? 
Does it not rather include a Di-
vine injunction to man to exer-
cise due discretion in using the 
riches of the earth to the best pos- • 
sible advantage to all mankind? 
Even apart from such spiritual 
application of this passage, ade-
quate knowledge and understand-
ings of the true significance of 
our nation's resources to the wel-
fare of our country would seem 
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indispensable in any citizenship 
training program in a democratic 
society. Yet due to lack of fore-
sight, indifference to public wel-
fare, administrative inefficiency, 
and a poorly oriented educational 
program our physical and human 
resources have been allowed to 
deteriorate in a most appalling 
manner. Inexcusable waste, mis-
use of resources, and maladjust· 
ments in human occupance pat-
terns are recognized on every 
hand. The evidence covers prac-
tically every category of natural 
and cultural phenomena, such as 
soil erosion and exhaustion; for-
est fires and timber depletion; 
extermination of wild life; pollu-
tion of stream and lake waters; 
wasteful exploitation of minerals; 
undue commercialization of areas 
of extraordinary historic, scenic, 
and scientific significance; eco-
nomic and social problems of sub-
marginal lands; abandoned farms; 
• 







ments; blighted manufacturing 
districts, slum neighborhoods, and 
the like. 
What is the answer to the ques-
tion? What can you and I do 
about these matters? In a com-
plex society such as ours, there 
is, of course, no simple formula 
or just one way by which these 
problems may be successfully at-
tacked. But the responsibility 
nevertheless is ours, and unless a 
more concerted effort is made to 
work out an intelligent program 
dealing with these problems, the 
proverbially high living standards 
of America will inevitably suffer. 
One element of this program un-
questionably is planning, plan-
ning for the maximum usefulness 




hends all those activities of man 
which have for their objective the 
kind of utilization of natural and 
human resources which will best 
promote the welfare of society-
materially, morally, socially, and 
spiritually. It deals with such 
questions and problems as grow-
ing crops on soils to which they 
are best adapted, maintaining 
property values by zoning, reliev-
ing traffic and parking congestion, 
eliminating hazards or nuisances 
~- to health and safety, rehabilitat· 
ing blighted areas, conserving 
natural resources, etc. 
Planning on the part of the 
federal government deals with the 
principles and practices designed 
to conserve the basic natural re-
sources of our nation-soil, water, 
minerals, vegetation, wild life, hu-
man life. The states, together 
with the federal government, pro-
mote reclamation, irrigation, soil 
conservation, reforestation, reset-
tlement projects, and the like. 
Regional planning, whether in-
terstate or intrastate, is projected 
generally to solve some specific 
problem or problems peculiar to 
the particular region having uni-
fied natural characteristics or 
identified with certain common 
social or economic interests. There 
are waters to be controlled to pre-
vent floods in the wet season; to 
supply water for irrigation in the 
dry season; to furnish much need-
ed hydro-electric power. Forests 
need to be re-established on rough 
terrain to help arrest soil erosion, 
to help raise the ground water 
table, to replenish our fast dis-
appearing timber reserves, which 
we are still consuming several 
times as fast as nature reproduces 
them. 
Though Americans think of 
our soil resources as inexhaust-
ible, it is reported that forty-seven 
per cent of our nation's soils are 
unfit for farming. By our waste-
ful methods of cultivation, 50,-
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ooo,ooo acres have already been 
completely devastated; another 
so,ooo,ooo nearly so; and 2oo,ooo,-
ooo acres more are reported to be 
in bad shape with much of the 
top soil removed. 
Although minerals belong char-
acteristically in the catalog of ex-
haustible and irreplaceable re-
sources, in practically every min-
eral industry there is said to be 
exorbitant waste in the mining 
or use of the mineral-in spme in-
stances as much as 100 per cent 
(a.s much wasted as is actually 
used)! 
Resource Inventory 
It is the function of regional 
planning to take inventory of the 
resources which characterize the 
region and then to point to the 
best possible use of such resources 
in terms of the social and eco-
nomic needs of the region. All 
elements of the physical and cul-
tural pattern must be consid-
ered, properly inventoried, and 
mapped. Then they must be eval-
uated in terms of how a land-use 
pattern can be evolved which will 
most successfully coordinate the 
various economic and social inter-
ests in the region itself and also 
as related to the development of 
the neighboring areas. 
Because of the greater legisla-
tive convenience for administer-
ing planning legislation, regional 
planning by the state is generally 
put on a county basis. The disad-
vantage of such an arrangement, 
however, is that the political unit 
does not usually coincide with a 
geographic unit, the best basis for 
planning because the latter rep-
resents a homogeneous environ-
mental condition. 
Community Planning 
Since space does not permit 
even a skelGtal treatment of the 
various categories of planning, 
especially of the conservation type 
which deal with the nation as a 
whole or large regions, we shall 
limit ourselves here to the unit 
of planning local communities, 
called community planning. It is 
associated with urban, suburban, 
and "rurban" settlements. 
That this form of planning has 
made the greatest impact on so-
ciety is quite understandable. The 
need for and results of planning 
are most manifest in such com-
munities. Urbanization in the 
middle of the last century, with 
its unlimited industrialization 
and uncontrolled congested settle-
ments, was responsible in many 
quarters for bringing about intol-
erable living conditions. As every-
one knows, blighted factory dis-
tricts and slum residence areas are 
characteristic of large sections of 
practically all our large cities. As 
early as 1867, civic and philan-
thropic organizations secured the 
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ment housing law, the first of a 
series of laws to remedy the dis-
graceful living conditions of the 
poor. 
Shortsightedly, city slums are 
often attributed to the kind of 
people living there, as if the type 
of resident preferred this kind of 
neighborhood or were otherwise 
responsible directly for the sub-
standard type of neighborhood 
they live in. Now it is recognized 
that the finest residential neigh-
borhood may become physically 
and morally blighted in a short 
period of time as a result of hap-
hazard and uncontrolled building 
operations of every description. 
To correct this situation, city 
planning provides for regionaliza-
tion into zones set apart for in-
dustry, business, residence, recrea-
tion, etc., according to a pattern 
most advantageous to each of 
these functions and to the com-
munity as a whole. 
Residence 
Are the areas zoned for resi-
dence spatially and otherwise 
physically adequate? Are they 
well located with respect to busi-
ness and industrial districts and 
transportation lines? Are suitable 
sites available for schools and 
churches; for c1v1c centers and 
recreation facilities? Are zones 
provided for lots of various sizes 
to accommodate residences of 
various dimensions? 
Do subdivision regulations pro-
vide for adequate size of lots and 
streets and a. minimum amount 
·of improvements-paved streets, 
sewers, and drainage, playground 
sites-to forestall initial shack-
town developments? Does the city 
ordinance forbid residences in an 
industrial district, especially in an 
area of heavy industry? What 
areas are best suited topograph-
ically for the development of the 
modern so-called superblock plan 
of residence neighborhood, to be 
discussed later? 
Business 
Due to poor planning (or lack 
of it) most cities have been over-
zoned for business three to ten 
times. Yet a number of them suf-
fer from lack of suitable sites for 
both retail and wholesale estab-
lishments. Since a business must 
be strategically located to be suc-
cessful, it is imperative that a 
close study be made of the rela-
tive advantages different sections 
of the city afford. Various types 
of businesses are affected differ-
ently by the various elements of 
the environmental complex, but 
efficient transportation and ready 
circulation are always significant 
factors. 
And so the planner inquires: Is 
the aggregate area zoned for busi-
ness adequate? Are the various 
types of establishments apparent-
ly well oriented? Besides acknowl-
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edging the geographic soundness 
of having a "commercial core" 
somewhere near the center of the 
"downtown" section, do the zon-
ing regulations provide for well 
distributed neighborhood shop-
ping centers at the important 
thoroughfare intersections? And 
so are stores and shops prevented 
from intruding elsewhere into the 
restricted residential area? 
Does the zoning ordinance re-
quire off-street parking for every 
sizeable business in a newly opened 
up business district (the most 
effective way of handling the 
otherwise practically insoluble 
parking problem)? 
Industry 
Essential as industry is to the 
development of a large urban com-
munity, citizens frequently oppose 
the "intrusion" of almost any in-
dustry for fear of its blightening 
effects on general living condi-
tions of the region. ·we wonder 
'vhether such people are mindful 
of the fact that not only do most 
people have to work in order to 
live, but even the people who do 
not have to work for a living 
want to reside in a city which pro-
vides the best type of public serv-
ice, the most up-to-date city im-
provements, extensive park and 
playground facilities, and other 
urban functions which must be 
assessed against the taxpayer. 
City administrators are glad to 
provide all these conveniences, 
comforts, and luxuries, but can 
do so only within the budgetary 
limits. Now, broadening the tax 
base is one way of extending city 
improvements, and the expansion 
of industry in the community is 
one way of increasing that tax 
base. Not only are city improve-
ments made possible by such in-
creased revenues, but often rep-
resent outright gifts from local 
industrial and business philan-
thropists. Beautifully drawn plans 
alone· do not make a city beauti-
ful or even possible to live in. The 
average urban community must 
be well-balanced in its multifunc-
tional units-residential, commer-
cial, and industrial. 
The ideal town, then, does not 
seem to be one of the so-called 
American "greenbelt" type (shun-
ning industry), but rather of the 
"garden city" variety as found in 
the suburbs of London. Such a 
city is self-contained, combining 
economic security with ideal liv-
ing conditions. Industry is diversi-
fied, and there is enough to sus-
tain the inhabitants. Only part of 
the area is built upon. A portion 
of the land is permanently zoned 
for parks and farms, providing 
adequate facilities for recreation 
and community life. 
The Town Beautiful 
The point, then, is that the 










through proper zoning, with in-
dustry as well as business supply-
ing the extra sources of revenue 
needed to make it a beautiful as 
well as a practical city to live in 
and work in. Much will depend 
of course upon the kinds of indus-
try established in the community, 
and where they are located. The 
building and landscape architec-
ture of many industrial enter-
prises today put to shame many 
of the "shabby" constructions 
found today in various business 
and residence districts. On the 
other hand, to be sure, there are 
industries which are a nuisance, 
or even a menace, to the commu-
nity. These should be zoned well 
apart from residential and busi-
ness areas, if they are permitted 
at all in the neighborhood. Cer-
tain industries positively should 
be excluded from residence neigh-
borhoods. 
Schools and Churches 
Every person reading this will 
recognize geographic maladjust-
ments of certain schools and 
churches in his neighborhood 
""" communities. Some of the chief 
problems relate to location and 
size of site: Are your school and 
church functionally located in re-
lation to the neighborhood they 
seek to serve? Does heavy traffic 
' cre:..te a hazard for the children? 
Does noise interfere with wor-
ship? Does the school lot provide 
sufficient playground-two and 
one-half to three and one-half 
acres for an elementary school; 
four to five acres for junior high 
school; at least ten acres for a 
high school? Does the church site 
provide adequate off-street park-
ing? 
Once the church or school has 
been established it may be diffi-
cult, even impossible, to make 
suitable readjustments, just as it 
often seems impracticable or im-
possible to rezone or rebuild an 
entire neighborhood or reroute a 
thoroughfare. But the point is, 
under modern zoning and plan-
ning techniques there is every op-
portunity for school and church 
boards to help advise the City 
Planning Commission and its 
planning consultant to arrange 
for a city pattern which permits 
educational and religious services 
to function under the most favor-
able circumstances the environ-
ment affords. 
Recreational Facilities 
Under modern conditions of 
complex urbanized and industrial-
ized living, it is safe to say that 
few towns and cities come any-
where near supplying adequate 
recreation facilities suited to all 
ages and interests. We have al-
ready alluded to the plaground 
space requirements of schools. 
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Next to the educational and re-
ligious program of a community. 
there seems nothing more signifi-
cantly influential in the develop-
ment of good citizenship and high 
moral character than a properly 
appointed and well supervised 
recreation program. Especially is 
this true with reference to the 
youth. The National Probation 
Association estimates that no less 
than eighty-five per cent of all 
criminals began their crime career 
as children or youngsters. Duluth 
in a recent survey found a direct 
correlation between juvenile de-
linquency and poor recreational 
facilities: "Good playgrounds are 
effective in reducing delinquency 
among boys ten to fifteen years 
old; their effectiveness decreases 
as distance from the playground 
increases." Here again space does 
not permit the enumeration of a 
check list of all the recreational 
features which the city planning 
official or the public spirited citi-
zen may want to discuss with the 
professional planning consultant. 
As a generalization, communities 
fall far short of suitable standards 
in any one or a combination of 
the following categories: aggre-
ga te area devoted to recreation; 
eli versification of types to satisfy 
all ages and interests; distribution 
with regard to the people the 
areas are to serve; good transpor-
tation facilities, etc. 
Transportation 
None of the facilities mentioned 
previously and others which 
should be considered can be 
planned to function smoothly un-
less the services which one of the 
zoning units provides can be 
closely coordinated with those 
provided by all the others. Means 
of ready communication and cir-
culation must thus be provided to 
integrate all the city zones and 
civic functions. In fact, the basic 
element of drafting the Master 
Plan for a community or for a 
region-old or new-is its thor-
oughfare pattern. It may be said 
to bear a similar relation to the 
life of the community as the cir-
culatory system bears to the hu-
man body. The figure is further 
illustrated by referring to the pat-
tern of chief traffic flow a3 the 
arterial system. 
The number, size, and pattern 
of streets and peripheral high-
ways must be determined in rela-
tion to the amount and kind of 
traffic flow. A grid pattern of 
streets and alleys, intersecting at 
short intervals and at right angles, 
with a boulevard system radially 
or at least diagonally superim-
posed, seems well adapted to the 
average commercial center. 
Superblock Street-Lot Pattern 
Not so well recognized is the 
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the superblock plan of street and 
., lot layout (regular or irregular) 
is often to be preferred to the 
., conventional checkerboard grid. 
., Especially is this true in areas of 
rolling terrain where the size and 
.... shape of blocks and winding 
driveways are harmoniously de-
signed to conform to the natural 
,. contour of the land. Apart from a 
few distinct "practical" advantages 
t of the "square" checkerboard plan, 
_, it is hard to understand how the 
American public has been so slow 
.... to realize the many advantages 
offered by the elongated super-
• block. The superblock may be 
.. from two to ten times the size of 
an ordinary city block of the 
gridiron system. It may be rectan-
" gular or very irregularly shaped, 
with straight or winding drive-
ways and an occasional cul-de-sac. 
Since there are no alleys, lots in 
the rear usually adjoin one an-
• other-or there may be an inter-
vening area dedicated for a play-
ground or park. Easements are 
provided where necessary to take 
care of certain public utilities. 
One or more walkways may cross 
the superblock from one side to 
~ the other. 
Due to the fact that superblock 
residential areas usually present 
a much more attractive appear-
4 ance than do the areas of the con-
ventional checkerboard type with 
~ their unsightly alleys cluttered 
with refuse material, people often 
get the impression that the former 
are more costly to develop. Noth-
ing is further from the truth. We 
are assured by planning experts 
that quite the opposite is the case. 
In the first place, under the grid 
system fifteen to thirty per cent 
of the land is actually wasted or 
used very inefficiently, due to al-
leys and superfluous streets. Simi-
larly, savings of . fifteen to forty 
per cent can be effected in the 
cost of street construction and 
maintenance. Let us consider, for 
example the case of a midwestern 
city which has a checkerboard 
street pattern whose blocks meas-
ure four hundred feet by four 
hundred feet, divided by streets 
eighty feet wide. In connection 
with a recent repairing job of 
two-thirds of the city streets it 
was reported that the cost of con-
struction, maintenance, cleaning, 
light, and policing could have 
been reduced sixty per cent had 
the city closed one-half of the 
city streets (quite possible in this 
case because practically all the 
lots face east-west streets). 
In addition to effecting the 
economies pointed out above, the 
superblock development lends it-
self well in many cases to the dedi-
cation of parks and playgrounds 
within close proximity of the resi-
dents of the area. If no such areas 
are dedicated, then building lots 
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may be required of sufficient size 
to afford ample home playground 
space. And so the space that 
would otherwise be wasted in 
streets and alleys not used to good 
advantage (fifteen to thirty per 
cent) can be utilized for recrea-
tion facilities. 
are reduced to a minimum. Oc-
casional through boulevards takE 
care of speed traffic. For the most 
part the winding driveways, off· 
sets at intersections, and cul-de· 
sacs automatically serve as speed 
checks. 
All in all, superblock residence 
districts, whether of mansions or 
very modest homes, present a 
neighborly atmosphere and are 
found among the highest types of f 
subdivisions. 
Last, but not least, the super-
block introduces an added ele-
ment of safety, particularly for 
the young children. Street and 
alley intersection type of accidents 
(CONCLUDED IN JANUARY ISSUE) 
N EVER for a moment should we confuse democracy with ochlocracy. Democracy is disciplined self-rule. De-
mocracy may be likened to beautiful architecture, for 
every part of the tracery and ·sculpture, supreme in its 
individuality, claims a permanent plac~ on its own merit 
and then surrenders it to the entire composition, thereby 
enriching the whole and relieving it from the tameness 
of mere qualitative perfection. Ochlocracy, on the other 
hand, is but the inchoate rococo of mob rule bred on 
febrile emotions and unrestraint.- MADAME CHIANG KAI-








~ It was in a bookstore of the 
~Latin Quarter, south of the 
" Seine, and I had inquired about 
the location of the Musee Cluny. 
I was puzzled to see the clerk 
~ climb a ladder to one of the up-
per shelves, and hand me a copy 
of Alfred de Musset's poems, edi-
tion Clugny. When I explained, 
the clerk, willing to help an 
t American visitor, as all French-
men seem to be, pointed out the 
difference in pronunciation of 
M usee and M usset-identical in 
the dictionaries, but never to be 
mistaken, once you hear the dif-
• ference in the final sound "ay." 
I mention one example out of a 
great number which might illus-
trate my point that no matter 
how good your vocabulary and 
grammar, your pronunciation of 
the commonest French words-! 
.- am thinking of such numerals as 
dix, huit, neuf, for instance-gives 
away your foreign origin and ex-
poses you to overcharges at every 
turn. These French are very cor-
dial and obliging to an American, 
I say, but they think nothing of 
doing him out of a few hundred 
francs on some little deal. 
Let no one think that by this 
time English is so well known 
that you can find your way around 
anywhere on the continent if you 
speak a plain, simple English. 
The fact is that no bus conductor, 
post office clerk, barber, museum 
guide, church janitor, or the aver-
age man you ask for directions on 
the street will be found to know 
a word of English. You might as 
well try Voleptik, or Nava j o 
smoke signals. It's French, or 
nothing else. And usually a much 
abbreviated French. As when we 
say "quarter" or "two bits" for 
twenty-five cents, or "hamburger" 
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for chopped-beef sandwich. The 
French is full of such idioms. And 
the fact that French words have 
no accented syllables makes the 
sentences a rather indiscriminate 
volley of vowels and consonants. 
There are, of course, hotels, 
shops, and restaurants that cater 
to the British and the American. 
They will understand, within a 
narrow range of immediate inter-
ests, your English questions. I 
doubt whether any or' these girls 
with the "I speak English" pins 
have a vocabulary of more than 
fifty words. Hotel porters and 
waiters likewise. And you are in 
the fatal commitment of being a 
foreigner, hence legitimate prey 
for every kind of overcharge, espe-
cially in taxis and in restaurants. 
The old world is still very pro-
vincial. To transact business and 
to get your American dollar's 
worth, you must know German 
in Germany, French in France 
and Belgium, and Italian in Italy. 
You must know that Umleitung 
is a detour when driving a car 
in Germany, and when you ask 
for a tapisserie instead of some 
patisserie in a French or Belgian 
restaurant you have asked, not 
for some cake but for a paper-
hanging job. 
PLEADING FOR THE 
BUS CONDUCTOR 
~ I considered the Parisian om-
~ nibus conductor, with his 
pockets leather lined for change, .., 
frayed paper money, and various 
types of tickets and transfers, a 
worker oppressed by his employ-
ers, until I was in Brussels, and 
saw the apparatus the bus and 
street car companies have draped .,._ 
upon their conductors. It is mar-
velous to see them operate this 
equipment when you pay two and 
a half cents to travel from the 
Nord to the Midi railroad station. 
The man has slung around his 
shoulder on a strap a large satchel 
with aluminum-lined compart-
ments containing what I presume 
are transfer slips and receipt .,.. 
tokens. He has suspended over his 
vest, a special pocket containing 
rolls of coins, little paper tubes 
or scrolls, of no recognizable pur-
pose, but put into motion when- ., 
ever a fare is paid. Then, on a 
thin strap, there is an ink pad 
and a rubber stamp-for distance, 
time of day, and political party 
application-this is just surmise < 
-and to top it all off, he wears on .., 
his chest a little brass trumpet, 
about nine inches in length. It ' 
requires high powers of intellect ,_ 
to operate all this apparatus with-
out landing the company in bank-
ruptcy or the conductor and pas- ~ 
sengers in the police court. 
... 
.... 
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In Paris they now have a new 
gadget. At some-not all-bus 
stops there is on a post a small 
metal container holding a stack 
of paper slips, each bearing a 
number. I pulled one out for each 
of us-my wife was a partner in 
the transaction-and boarded the 
next bus. Nothing happened. I 
paid our fares, received a mysteri-
ously notched slip, gummed on 
one side, which you always get 
(for no recognizable purpose) on 
a Paris omnibus, but my num-
bered slips I carried back to the 
hotel. There we found the solu-
tion. These slips tell in what se-
quence you reached the bus stop. 
You are entitled to enter the next 
omnibus in that exact sequence. 
No crowding, no jostling, no an-
gry looks or expostulations. You 
are No. 79, let us say, and so you 
enter after No. 78. All seats are 
now occupied. Your wife has No. 
So and follows on the next bus. 
Could anything be more orderly, 
more civilized? 
THEY WERE BURNED ALIVE 
~ This was at Brussels, in front 
• of the great city hail-a mar-
velous structure in medieval 
Gothic, facing the marketplace. 
On the opposite side of the square 
is an historical museum. In one 
of the rooms facing the market· 
place is a window which contains 
a stained-glass panel recording 
the fact that as you look through 
this panel you view the exact 
spot where the stake was placed 
on which on July 1, 1523, Henri 
Voes and Jan van Essch were 
burnt alive because they were Lu· 
therans. Luther wrote a stirring 
poem when he heard of this mar-
tyrdom. 
At Ghent I visited the colossal 
Castle of the Counts, come down 
from medieval days practically 
without change, and containing 
the chains and handcuffs, roasting 
grids and branding irons, disem-
bowelling forks and headsmen's 
axes, with which justice was 
meted out in pre-Reformation 
days. After spending two hours in 
these dungeons and baronial feast-
ing halls, we stepped outside, on-
to the fish market, of which the 
guide book said: "Here, on Ste. 
Pharaildes Square in 1545 the 
first Lutheran of Ghent was 
burned at the stake." More than 
3o,ooo perished in this persecu-
tion. Among these was William 
Tyndale, slain in a Belgian town 
because he translated the New 
Testament into English. 
Today not one per cent of Bel-
gium is Protestant. The Roman 
Church did a job still 99·44 per 
cent perfect after 400 years. 
Holland fought a war of eighty 
years to ward off a similar fate. 
26 The CRESSET 
STILL FRONT PAGE NEWS-
THE RUSSIAN MENACE 
~ I doubt whether a single 
~ newspaper we saw during the 
summer of 1949 failed to record 
on its front page some news of 
the progress of European politics, 
under Soviet pressure, in the di-
rection of World '!\Tar III. 
Frightening in its regularity, 
and in the consistency of the un-
derlying scheme, this news looks 
even more menacing when viewed 
in its detail. 
There is the latest, at this writ-
ing, on August 30, concerning the 
suppression of the last remnants 
of freedom in Hungary. On that 
day, speaking at Budapest, Mr. 
Erno Mihalyfi, president of the 
Hungarian Institute for Cultural 
Relations, though not himself a 
Communist, announced that the 
institute's chief aim is "to make 
the Hungarian people familiar 
with the life and culture of the 
Soviet Union." In all fields, from 
sport to statistics, the Soviet ex-
ample is now set up, and is to be 
followed, as the best. We remem-
ber that Hungary is not yet part 
of the Soviet Republic, but is an 
independent state-under Russian 
control. Russification is proceed-
ing apace. Shops and libraries are 
increasingly attacked for showing 
western books considered to be 
degenerate. Librarians are recom-
mended to copy their Soviet col-
leagues, who initiate courses and 
discussions to steer the readers' 
choice in a suitable direction. 
Only reliable people, writes the 
Communist Szabad Nap, "should 
be employed as librarians . . . 
and purchases of books must be 
controlled from the party point 
of view." Scholarships and scien-
tific visits to the west, which were 
permitted last year, are now on a 
much reduced scale, probably be-
cause a group of leading scientists 
has not come back. 
Writing in the New York 
Times-Herald, Paris edition, of 
August 3, Michael Padev, a Bul-
garian journalist in exile, at pres-
ent in London, records his ex-
treme disgust w.ith foreign diplo-
mats of the Sovietized countries, 
who boast of the freedom of the 
press in their home lands. He 
points out that the post-war story 
of the Bulgarian press is a sad 
and cruel story. But as it gives a 
perfect example of how Commu-
nists practice the freedom of the 
press, which they so readily pro-
claim, it is also very instructive 
for journalists and non-journal-
ists alike. He relates that before 
the Russian occupation, there was 
no censorship whatever on the 
dispatches of foreign correspond-
ents, and the government could 
not and did not interfere in any 
of the professional and trade 
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There was no censorship nor any 
restrictions on any foreign papers 
or magazines imported into Bul-
garia. 
By the summer of 1947 · the po-
sition had completely changed. 
The whole of the opposition press 
was now suppressed. All non-
Communist members of the Asso-
ciation of Journalists were pro-
claimed "reactionary agents," and 
dismissed from their jobs, and all 
democratic editors, without any 
exceptions, imprisoned or in-
terned in concentration camps. 
Padev then lists the editors in 
prison and the length of their 
sentences. In particular he gives 
the details of the murder of Niko-
la Petkov. This gifted journalist 
had written just before his death: 
Rarely in history have the freedom 
of press, and the right of every man 
to free expression of his opinion, had 
such fanatical opponents, so many 
enemies fighting openly and in secret 
to destroy them, as they have today. 
Never before in history has the totali-
tarian idea of dictatorship been so 
closely linked with tyranny over 
man's thought and conscience. The 
totalitarian dictatorships of today, to 
live at all, are compelled to destroy 
all free interchange of thought 
among men and nations. Only in 
this way can slavery be imposed upon 
human thought and implanted there 
for ever. 
At the same time there has never 
been a more widespread belief 
among all free men in the inviolable 
right of free speech and the freedom 
of the press. Never before have the 
ghastly results of the enslavement of 
independent thought by totalitarian 
government so appalled the freedom-
loving peoples of the world. Today 
more than ever it has been proved 
that if men in power destroy the 
liberty of speech and press, all ex-
cesses soon become permissible. Such 
men proclaim themselves infallible, 
and decide the fate of peoples . arbi-
trarily, without any control on their 
activities whatever. The citizens of 
such a state cease to be a society of 
thinking men and women, and be-
come a flock of sheep, with no opin-
ions or ideas of their own. Once free-
dom is destroyed, all other founda-
tions of human society crumble into 
ruins. A flock of two-legged sheep, 
even if they have a human appear-
ance, and are well fed and well shod, 
is not a society of human beings. 
States under such a regime can be 
saved only when liberty is restored. 
Otherwise they are bound to collapse. 
Today more than ever it is the 
duty of all men to think about free-
dom, not only in their own countries 
but about liberty in the whole world. 
Freedom of speech and thought must 
be guaranteed in every state. For 
when it is destroyed in one country, 
the same fate will, in the end, over-
take all others. 
To enable men to think freely, 
and to exchange ideas freely, freedom 
of the press must exist unhampered 
in every country. This is the only 
way to stop the tentacles of totali-
tarian tyranny spreading over the 
minds and conscience of men. Today 
the fate of every man, of all indi-
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vidual nations, and o£ the civilized 
world as a whole depends on this 
and on this alone. 
Nobler words on the freedom 
of the press as the condition of 
all other freedoms have never 
been written. 
When an American delegation 
visited Bulgaria this summer, they 
deposited a wreath on the grave 
of Nikola Petkov. 
ARMING GERMANY'S 
EAST ZONE 
~ In the zone of Germany held 
~ by Russian forces, the task of 
arming this country for impend-
ing conflict has during the late 
summer of 1949 dropped all pre-
tenses. Until now, the military 
character of the "people's police" 
in this zone was being concealed 
under the claim that the fighter 
force was no more than a con-
stabulary, designed for mainte-
nance of order. In the closing 
weeks of August the following 
data have come to light. 
New weapons, including light 
tanks, anti-aircraft batteries and 
flame throwers, are being turned 
over in increased quantities to 
the police for summer training, 
which is now openly military in 
nature. To make room for the 
police, entire blocks of buildings 
are being cleared and training 
grounds being prepared. A refu-
gees' camp near Storkow, in the 
Province of Brandenburg, for in-
stance, was evacuated on twenty-
four hours' notice. In the same 
province, at Hohenstuecken, a 
block containing 500 apartments 
had to be cleared, and at least 
two hospitals were turned over 
for the use of the police. 
But the Province of Branden-
burg, which surrounds the inter-
national island city of Berlin, is 
the outstanding example of the 
intensified police activities, be-
cause its alert units are command-
ed by the fanatic and enthusiastic 
police General Staimer, son-in-law 
of east Germany's Communist 
leader Wilhelm Pieck. 
The general has instituted, 
through clubs, schools and in the 
Communist party itself, a pres-
sure campaign that amounts to a 
kind of informal conscription. 
Youths between the ages of eight-
een and twenty-five are urged by 
means of parades, lectures, ban-
ners and leaflets to serve at least 
a year in the police. They are 
openly told that this is a national 
duty as well as an experience that 
will advance their careers. 
~ 
A STRUGGLE FOR SURVIVAL 
~ It requires a sojourn of some 
• months in these European 





November 1949 29 
the utter seriousness of those who 
are-- envisaging the most bloody 
and destructive war of all history 
as the outcome of the Russian 
arming of its vassal states. Euro-
pean papers gave front page space 
to the remarks of Secretary Ache-
son before a Washington commit-
lee. Acheson declared in language 
devoid of diplomatic phrasing 
that nothing less than a "strug-
gle for survival" is impending. 
His words were: "The peoples of 
the free European nations have 
met a new test-the struggle for 
survival with their integrity and 
independence inviolate-with 
courage and resolution and a 
higher degree of unity than had 
ever before been attained in peace-
time. The nations of western Eu-
.rope, with the exception of Brit-
ain, had been virtually disarmed 
as a result of the enemy occupa-
tion during the war. The first line 
of defense was still in Europe, 
but America's European allies to-
day do not have the military ca-
pacity to hold that l~iie. Much 
will be gained and nothing will 
be lost by extending military as-
sistance now. Aircraft, tanks, guns, 
and other equipment provided 
should be placed without delay, 
ready for use if necessary, in the 
hands of the men who would be 
called upon to handle them." 
Secretary Acheson's words re-
garding the need of haste were 
highlighted in the European press, 
especially his remarks on the mili-
tary aid bills in Congress: "Since 
present weakness invites the dan-
ger of war, and since future plan-
ning could not impair the validi-
ty of this program, it would be 
foolish to risk the possible con-
sequences of .delay." 
London, September 4, 1949. 
And we shall steer safely through every storm, so long as 
our heart is right, our intention fervent, our courage 
steadfast and our trust fixed on God. 
ST. FRANCIS DE SALES 
AND MUSIC MAKE RS 
What Makes Music Great? 
(CONTINUED) 
By WALTER A. HANSEN 
t\ A great composer passed away 
• . last September. Richard 
Strauss had made a name for him-
self many years ago. He was a 
young man when he wrote Don 
juan, Till Eulenspiegels lustige 
Streiche, Don Quixote,Also Sprach 
Zarathustra, Tad und Verkliirung, 
and Ein Heldenleben. Even be-
fore the turn of the present cen-
tury sagacious and broad-visioned 
judgment was compelled to recog-
nize, praise, and honor him as a 
master. 
Strauss was born in 1864. At 
the beginning of the twentieth 
century he was only thirty-six 
years of age. Had he died at that 
time, some biographers and com-
mentators would, in all probabili-
ty, have written, "Strauss, like 
Mozart, Schubert, Chopin, and 
Mendelssohn, has spent less than 
forty years on this earth; but 
what a wonderful legacy he has 
bequeathed to the world!" 
It is true that the masterpieces 
which Strauss composed in his 
early manhood moved many crit-
ics to resort to venomous attacks. 
The intrepid composer was de-
cried by numerous writers as a 
prophet of cacophony. It was said 
in all earnestness and with glib 
cocksureness that his symphonic 
poems would soon be dead and 
forgotten. Men and women who 
either could or would not see be-
yond their own fossilized noses 
declared with all the eloquence 
they were able to muster that 
Strauss had no lasting message. 
Nevertheless, there were critics 
who saw clearly that Strauss was 
a composer whose achievements 
could not be brushed aside. They 
recognized his remarkable crafts-
manship. They realized that he 
was a man of vision, that he had 
courage, and that a large piece of 
the man tie of Richard Wagner 
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Strauss was eighty-five years old 
when he died. Today his music is 
known throughout the world. He 
is honored as a great master of 
the art of scoring for the orches-
tra, as a composer who has writ-
ten numerous classics in the field 
of the art song, and as a creator 
who has wrought more than one 
wonder in the domain of opera. 
Weak Spots in His Music 
b It is, of course, an axiomatic 
ttJ- fact that a one-sided evalua-
tion never honors any master prop-
erly or wisely. There are weak 
spots in much of the music of 
Strauss. Sometimes the magic of 
his instrumentation serves as a 
blanket to cover thoughts that are 
unimportant and even trivial, and 
sometimes his dumbfounding 
craftsmanship does not suffice to 
take away dullness. In Ein Hel-
denleben> in Also sprach Zara-
thustra> in the Sinfonia Domestica> 
and in other works from Strauss's 
pen there are passages which 
many listeners consider meaning-
less and even boring. 
Although Strauss always strove 
to write melodically, it is safe to 
say that he will never be known 
as a great melodist like Mozart, 
Schubert, Chopin, or Mendels-
sohn. His amazing workmanship 
in the matter of part-writing is in-
variably based on exacting and 
reverent attention to melodic in-
terest as opposed to coldly mathe-
matical padding, but are there in 
this world many individuals who 
go about their daily tasks singing, 
humming, or whistling melodies 
that sprang from the brain of 
Strauss? I myself have never met 
such a person. 
Do Strauss's operas-Salome> for 
example, or Elektra or Der Ros-
cnkavalier or Ariadne auf Naxos 
-contain a single melody compa-
rable in appeal and in profundity 
to, let us say, the Song to the 
Evening Star or the Pilgrims' 
Chorus from Richard Wagner's 
Tannhiiuser? Did Strauss ever 
write anything which captured 
the fancy of men, women, and 
children with even a fraction of 
the power inherent in the Bridal 
Chorus contained in Wagner's 
Lohengrin? 
On the other hand, did Wag-
ner ever use the orchestra to pro-
duce effects more magical than 
those which one finds in portions 
of Strauss's Salome? Wagner wrote 
many orchestral passages that are 
equally potent in their effective-
ness, but it would be rash to 
say that the orchestral miracles 
wrought by Wagner · are in every 
instance greater than those · that 
abound in the scores written by 
Strauss. 
It is altogether proper to speak 
of Strauss as a great composer, 
but is it in order to refer to him 
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as one of the greatest of the great? 
I do not think so. Bach, Handel, 
Beethoven, Mozart, Brahms, Schu-
bert, Chopin, and Wagner con-
tinue to tower head and shoulders 
above him. Yet Strauss was great 
even though he was not one of 
the greatest. I myself like to think 
of him as a great engineer in mu-
sic-an engineer who has erected 
many structures arresting in their 
beauty and abiding in their value. 
Yes, Strauss was, in my opinion, 
far greater as an engineer than he 
was as a poet. Now and then I 
am inclined to write about the 
Strauss of the last two decades as 
the man who used to be a great 
composer. 
Critics have a fondness for 
speculative pronouncements. Why 
not? Is it entirely wrong to as-
sume that if Mozart, Schubert, 
Chopin, and Mendelssohn had 
lived longer in this world they 
might have become far greater than 
they were? No. But when we con-
sider the case of Richard Strauss, 
whose creative ability began to 
show unmistakable signs of de-
terioration after the turn of the 
present century, we are forced, I 
believe, to conclude that it might 
be dangerous to declare categor-
ically that Mozart, Schubert, Cho-
pin, and Mendelssohn would 
surely have grown in greatness 
had their years been more nu-
merous. Perhaps they would have 
become greater; perhaps they, too, 
would have slipped and faltered 
into evident deterioration. 
Cecil Gray, the noted English 
writer on music, was bitterly hos-
tile to the music of Strauss. On 
one occasion he wrote: 
The impurity of style and juxta-
position of dissimilar idioms which 
was always one of his outstanding 
faults is carried to a disconcerting 
extreme in A1·iadne auf Naxos and 
Die Frau olzne Schatten. In the first, 
Mozart dances a minuet with Mas-
cagni, and Handel with Offenbach; 
in the second, Wagner is reconciled 
to Brahms, and Mendelssohn to 
Meyerbeer. Needless to say, this ad-
mixture of styles is not effected with 
any deliberate satirical intention, but 
from sheer lack of taste and cynical 
indifference. 
It is evident that Gray's stric-
tures-which, by the way, are not 
couched in a model style of writ-
ing-sprang from intense antipa-
thy. Maybe the nose beyond 
which he either refused to see or 
was unable to look was complete-
ly fossilized. Nevertheless, con-
demnations like those from the 
pen of Gray can be helpful to us 
when we undertake to appraise 
the ability and the influence of a 
composer like Strauss. 
A Famous Conductor Speaks 
~ The more assiduously I busy 
#J' myself with the consideration 
of the question, "What makes 
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feel that I. am putting my fingers 
into a nest of hornets. During the 
past summer a number of world-
famous musicians gave me a wel-
come surcease from my labors by 
appearing as guests in my weekly 
newspaper column. Among them 
was Leopold Stokowski. The re-
nowned conductor chose to dis-
cuss "good" music vs. "bad" mu-
sic. His article was so thought-
provoking and was founded on 
such unassailable logic that I 
have decided to incorporate it in 
my series of columns dealing with 
greatness in music. 
Mr. Stokowski wrote: 
In my opinion, there is no i'bad" 
music, but oceans of "good" music. 
"Good" music is what each one of 
us likes and responds to. "Bad" mu-
sic is what certain individuals find 
uninteresting, although there may be 
thousands and even millions of peo-
ple elsewhere in the world who en-
joy it and feel that for them it is 
"good" music. This is the personal 
viewpoint. 
But there is a more universal view-
point suggesting another kind of 
''good" music. It is the music that 
millions of people all over the world 
have listened to many times and like 
more each time they hear it. In time 
this music becomes in our thoughts 
the great music of the "masters," or, 
in another field, the great folk music, 
and is the heritage of everyone. 
Through the test of time, and the 
opinion of millions of people, this 
music can be called "good." 
There are some who assert that 
there is "good" and "bad" music 
irrespective of what anybody likes or 
dislikes. When asked by what stand-
ards they test "good" and "bad" mu-
sic, they quote "musical authorities" 
or mention good and bad "taste." 
When we go more deeply into the 
question, we find that the "musical 
authorities" nearly all disagree, just 
as the persons who believe they have 
"good taste" all have different ideas 
of what they consider "good taste" 
and often think that those who like 
anything different from them have 
"bad taste." There are others who 
quote the "laws of music." When we 
examine this closely, we find there 
are nature-made laws and manmade 
laws governing music. The nature-
made laws are never-changing and 
are the same in all countries and 
times. For example, if we strike mid-
dle C on the piano and then the C 
an octave above, we notice that the 
two tones are extremely harmonious. 
The reason for this is that the upper 
C has twice as many vibrations as the 
lower C, so that when an octave is 
sounded the quicker vibrations of 
the upper tone fit it exactly to the 
slower vibrations of the lower tone, 
in the proportion of 2 to 1. 
This is a Jaw of nature and quite 
different from the manmade Jaws 
governing harmony, melody, rhythm, 
etc. These manmade Jaws differ in 
various periods and countries and are 
really the expression of personal in-
clinations toward certain types of 
music. For example, there are so-
called laws of harmony, two of which 
it might be interesting to examine. 
One of these laws forbids ·"consecu-
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tive fifths" because they are said to 
sound bad. Not only are "consecu-
tive fifths" forbidden, but their most 
harsh-sounding form is said to be 
when they occur between the highest 
and lowest voices or instruments. 
Bach and Handel both break these 
so-called laws, and yet their compo-
sitions are almost universally regard-
ed as great masterpieces of harmony 
and counterpoint. In Handel's M es· 
siah and Bach's St. Matthew Passion 
occur consecutive fifths in outside 
parts. I have conducted both these 
compositions many times, and so far 
no one has ever noticed the consecu-
tive fifths. If they really sounded bad, 
sensitive listeners would be shocked 
by these bad sounds. But thousands 
listen to these compositions, includ-
ing learned musicians and doctors of 
music, and no one even notices the 
consecutive fifths. 
Another law of harmony is that 
the "leading note" should lead up-
wards, and so is given that name. Yet 
Bach often makes the leading note 
fall downwards, thus breaking this 
so-called law. 
Broadly speaking there are about 
1So,ooo,ooo persons in the United 
States, and no two of them are ex-
actly alike. In music they all have 
different tastes, some differing slight-
ly, others basically and violently. "A" 
may be thrilled by a Bach fugue, but 
"B" finds it dry and without mean-
ing. "C" might be shocked by "hot" 
jazz and "D" would be delighted by 
it. Is the jazz "bad" and the Bach 
"good" for any of these reasons? It 
is the glory of our conception of life 
that we have freedom of thought, 
speech, and feeling. It is equally the 
glory of our musical life that every-
one is free to like the music that 
appeals to him, without being forced 
by any would-be dictators into arbi-
trarily judging any music to be 
"good" or "bad." 
So, taking a broad and impersonal 
view, the real truth is that when one 
person hears any music for the first 
time, he has a favorable or unfavor-
able impression; but later, if he hears 
it more often, there gradually grows 
in him a more permanent liking or 
disliking of this particular music. 
The same is true of the whole world 
of music in all countries. The first 
impression of any music is often 
greatly modified by later hearing, so 
that over a long period of time, 
when millions of people have heard, 
for e}ll(lmple, the C Minor Symphony 
of Beethoven, and like it more every 
time they hear it, they gradually 
build up a world-opinion that this 
is great and inspired music. In that 
sense of the word there definitely is 
"good" music, based on the opinion 
of countless people listening a count-
less number of times. The reverse is 
also true. Sometimes music is ex-
tremely popular at the first few hear-
ings, but after many hearings it loses 
its interest and in time disappears 
from the hearts and minds of music 
lovers all over the world. So to the 
liberal -minded the answer to the 
question, "What is 'good' and 'bad' 
music?" does not lie in the hands of. 
experts or of egotistical dictators but 
is the result of many hearings by 
many people, which is perfectly in 
harmony with our highest conception 
of democracy. 













DoMENICO SCARLATTI. Sonata in D 
Major (Longo-Ricardi 461), Sonata 
in B Flat Majm· (Longo 497), Sg-
nata in F Minor (Longo 382), 
Sonata in F Major (Longo-Supp. 
20). Wanda Landowska, harpsi-
chordist.-ldeal performances by an 
artist concerning whose greatness 
there can be no question. RCA 
Victor •19·0476. 
.JosEPH HAYDN. Symphony No. 73, in 
D Major ("La Chasse"). The In-
dianapolis Symphony Orchestra un-
der Fabien Sevitzky.-A clear-cut 
reading of a beautiful work which 
is subtitled The Hunt because of 
the striking horn passages in the 
last movement. RCA Victor '.YDM 
1312. 
RICHARD WAGNER. Overture to Th e 
Flying Dutchman. The Boston 
Symphony Orchestra under Serge 
Koussevitzky.-Both the music and 
the reading are intensely dramatic. 
RCA Victor 49-0473. 
JEAN SIBF.LIUS. Tapiola, op. Il2. The 
Royal Philharmonic Orchestra un-
der Sir Thomas Beecham, Bart.-
Sir Thomas conducts this stirring 
music of the Northland con amm·e 
and with striking effectiveness. 
RCA VICTOR WDM-131 1. 
CAMILLE SAINT-SAENS. The Swan, 
from The Carnival of the Animals. 
BoRIS MYRONOFF. Caprice. William 
Primrose, violist, with David Stirn· 
er at the piano.-A renowned 
master of the viola gives exemplary 
performances of two compositions 
widely different in character. RCA 
victor 49-0474. 
PIETRO MASCAGNJ. Siciliano: 0 Lola, 
from Cavalle1·ia Rusticana. GIACO· 
1\lO PucciNI. Donna non vivi mai, 
from Manon Lescaut. Jussi Bjoer-
ling, tenor, with an orchestra un-
der Nils Grevillius.-Mr. Bjoerling 
uses his magnificent voice with a 
high degree of artistry. RCA Victor 
49-0475· 
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AND TAKE FOR GRANTED-BUT TO WEIGH AND CONSIDER 
All unsigned reviews are by members of the Staff 
The Mother of God 
MARY. By Sholem Asch. G. P. Put-
nam's Sons, New York. 1949. 436 
pages. $3-50. 
T His is probably the most impor-tant novel of 1949. In the light 
of the tremendous success of Asch's 
earlier novels, specifically The Apos-
tle and The Nazarene, it hardly takes 
prophetic vision to predict that it 
will be a tremendous best-seller. And 
therein lies both its potential great-
ness and its potential danger. 
Asch has made one notable contri-
bution to our thinking about the 
Savior and about the men and wom-
en who surrounded Him and who 
buil t the early Christian Church. He 
has reminded us of the fact that they 
were Jews. For that, he deserves a 
considerable debt of gratitude. And 
the potential greatness of the novel 
that we spoke about in the first para-
graph of this review lies in the fact 
that Asch, whose writing is distin-
guished by an almost poetic beauty 
and a moving simplicity, will un-
dou btedly reach a large audience of 
people who need to see the great 
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figures of the New Testament as 
three-dimensional figures rather than 
as shadowy names. 
The danger is that this same large 
audience will be swept along by the 
beauty of the writing and the un· 
doubted sincerity of Asch's purpose 
to conclusions which are not war· 
ranted by a reading of the New Tes· 
tament. As we understand Asch's 
purpose in writing this trilogy, he 
would bridge the gap between Juda· 
ism and Christianity by removing the 
one great stumbling block, the Chris-
tian belief in Jesus of Nazareth 
(Asch's "Rabbi Yeshua") as the in-
carnate Son of God and fulfillment 
of the Messianic prophecies of the 
Old Testament. 
This he does, not by an outright 
denial of the divinity of Jesus or by 
any of the other shoddy devices that 
less able writers have employed, but 
by emphasizing the great human 
qualities of the Man while laying 
little or no stress on the Savior's 
own claims to divinity. This does not 
mean that Asch is dishonest in his 
portrayal, at least not wilfully dis-
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of a religious tradition, in his case 
the Jewish tradition, and that herit-
age cannot but color even his most 
honest attempts at a fair appraisal. 
Ma1-y, like its predecessors, is beau-
tifully written. It breathes the life 
and times of the Savior's 33 short 
years on earth. There is, throughout 
the book, a deep reverence for the 
lVIan and for His mother. There is, 
moreover, a very plausible construc-
tion of events that could have oc-
curred during the childhood and 
early youth of our Lord. (But it is 
important to remember that we have 
no assurance that they did occur.) 
'\1\Te suspect that Asch, who is not 
a Christian, has absorbed many of 
his ideas of the Christian interpreta· 
tion of the Gospels from the Roman 
Catholic, rather than the Protestant, 
branch of the church. The blessed 
virgin, in the work at hand, becomes 
a figure of heroic proportions, almost, 
one might say, the motivating force 
in her Son's life. Similarly, toward 
the close of the book, Simon Peter 
emerges as the acknowledged leader 
of the disciples, a role which finds no 
support in either the Book of Acts 
or in the Epistles. Our Lord, as in 
The NazaTene, comes very close to 
being a man so noble but so mystic 
in His outlook that He needs honest, 
down-to-earth men such as the dis-
ciples were to keep Him from being 
completely victimized by people. 
These criticisms read worse than they 
are meant to be but they need to be 
made because Asch's writing is so 
strong, so beautiful, so grand in its 
depth of understanding and in its 
historical perspective that one must 
be constantly reminding himself that 
his books are, after all, novels writ-
ten in the twentieth century and not 
translations of literal truths recorded 
by our Lord's contemporaries. 
It seems to us rather significant 
that of these three excellent novels, 
the one which seemed least satisfac-
tory was The NnzaTene. In The Apos-
tle, Asch brings St. Paul to life so 
vividly that it almost seems as though 
he had been the great saint's con· 
temporary. In Mm-y, there is a simi-
lar sharpness of characterization. The 
NazaTene, by contrast, seemed always 
on the verge of getting down to cases 
but never quite made it. We thought 
at the time, and we think it now 
more than ever, that one can't deal 
with the Christ simply as "the Naza-
rene," no matter how mu·ch one may 
revere Him as a man. 
A special word of appreciation is 
due Mr. Leo Steinberg, the translator 
of MaTy (Sholem Asch is Polish) . He 
has a sure feeling for words and a 
rare gift of making every word and 
sentence contribute its part to a total 
effect which, in places, is profoundly 
movi~g. 
C. S. Lewis' Latest 
THE WEIGHT OF GLORY AND 
OTHER ADDRESSES. By C. S. 
Lewis. The Macmillan Company, 
New York. 1949. 66 pages. $1.25. 
T HE four other addresses included in this, the latest volume by Mag-
dalen College's great Christian apol-
ogist, are "Transposition," a Whitsun-
day sermon on the gift of tongues; 
"Membership," a discussion of the 
Christian as a member (or, as Lewis 
prefers, an organ) in the Mystical 
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llody of Christ; "Learning in War-
Time," a sermon delivered at Oxford 
during the war and designed to show 
the necessity for pursuing one's day-
to-day duties even in times of crisis; 
and "The Inner Ring," a memorial 
oration delivered at the University 
of London and directed against love 
of the world. 
Those who are acquainted with 
Lewis' previous works will expect of 
these brief addresses what they have 
already found in all of his previous 
writing-the power of absolute faith, 
the certainty of a personality wholly 
given to his Lord, and the charm of 
a very kind and very able man. They 
will not be disappointed. This re· 
viewer has long been convinced that 
the one name of the twentieth cen-
tury that will last beyond our years 
and, perhaps, beyond the life-span of 
vVestern culture is the name of C. S. 
Lewis. There seems to be no reason 
for altering that conviction. 
The one dominant note in any-
thing Lewis writes is the transcend-
ent majesty and glory of the God 
Who is love. It is like the shadow of 
a mighty rock in a weary land to 
find someone in our times who is 
able to put down into just the right 
words those fleeting glimpses of the 
great God which leave the rest of 
us so filled with loving awe but so 
mute when we try, to communicate 
our feeling to others. There is noth· 
ing anthropomorphic about the God 
Whom Lewis portrays. There is in 
Lewis' God nothing of the theolo-
gians' cadaver to be probed and dis-
sected. Lewis' God is the Ali-in-all 
Who dwells in the light that no man 
can approach unto and yet is per-
feet! y revealed m the face of Jesus 
Christ. 
And it is in relation to that God 
that Lewis views time and space and 
man as a creature in, but not of. 
time and space. Thus, in "Learning 
in War-Time," the difficult question 
of whether one can go on following 
the seemingly unessential pursuits of 
the scholar in war time, brings this 
answer from Lewis: 
'~Tc are now in a position to answer 
the view that human culture is an inex-
cusable frivolity on the part of creatures 
loaded with such awful responsibilities 
as we. I reject at once an ide::. which 
lingers in the mind of some modern 
people that cultural activities arc in 
their own right spiritual and meritori -
ous-as though scholars and poets were 
intrinsically more pleasing to God than 
scavengers and bootblacks .... A mole 
must dig to the glory of God and a cock 
must crow. \Ve arc members of one 
body, but differentiated members, each 
with his own vocation. A man's upbring-
ing, his talents, his circumstances are 
usually a tolerable index of his voca-
tion. If our parents have sent us to 
Oxford, if our country allows us to 
remain here, this is prima facie evidence 
that the life which we, at any rate, can 
best lead to the glory of God at present 
is the learned life. 
Characteristically, in his answer, 
Lewis begins not with man but with 
God and it is within the framework 
of man's relation to God that Lewis 
finds his answer to man's specific 
questions. 
The Macmillan Company is cor-
dially invited to use this review in 
any way that may help to assure a 
wider range of readers for the Ox-
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ously successful in "justifying the 
ways of God to men." 
Similarities in Form Only 
HINDU VIEW OF CHRIST. By 
Swami Akhilananda. Philosophical 
Library, New York. 1949. 291 
pages. $3.50. 
CHRISTIAN theologians have always been reluctant either to condone 
or to condemn Hindu mysticism, and 
one may easily suspect that there is 
an embarrassing reason for their si-
lence: possibly their religion is not 
intimate enough to discuss on an 
even basis the deep secrets of the 
orientals, those dreamers who have 
found in their Brahman an apparent-
ly beautiful breathing. 
Be that as it may, by their silence 
the theologians have laid the wel-
come mat for the volume Swami 
Akhilananda has written "to estab-
lish harmony and understanding 
among religious groups and to show 
the common background of the vari-
ous religious ideals .... " This is not 
too humble a program, but it has 
been announced before-particularly 
by Aldous Huxley in his Perennial 
Philosophy, and Lawrence Hyde in 
Isis and Osiris. 
The Swami is hardly less capable 
than either Huxley or Hyde. He 
notes several intendedly impressive 
similarities in Christianity and Hin-
duism. Writing of the incarnation of 
Christ: 
Christianity and Hinduism are the 
two great religions which accept the fact 
that God incarnates Himself as man. 
However, the Hindus believe that there 
have been numerous incarnations (Ava· 
taros) in the history of the world, of 
whom Jesus was one, while the Chris-
tians take Jesus to be the only one. 
Or on Scriptures: 
It is natural for Hindus to affirm 
unity in religion. A Hindu view of 
Christ turns easily to such passages in 
the Johannine literature as, "I and my 
Father are one." This, like the famous 
expression, "That art thou," is regarded 
as the last word on religion. 
Then a more vital paragraph on 
mystical awareness: 
A religious man is he who has direct 
experience of God or awareness of the 
divine Presence, not just conceptual or 
philosophical interpretation. Religion is 
second-hand .. . so long as we have 
no experience of God, no direct and 
immediate knowledge of God. 
It is necessary to dispose quickly 
of the first two theses. Certainly the 
Swami is hedging when he scouts 
supposed common ground in the 
Christian and Hindu concepts of in-
carnation and scripture. Certainly he 
sees (as will anyone who has read the 
Hindu Bhagavad-Gita) that the two 
religious systems are forever irrecon-
cilable, not alone geographically, but 
sanctificationally: in their opposing 
religious demands. The Gita urges 
the man to climb any one of four 
tortuous paths to God-work, psy-
chophysical exercise, love, or knowl-
edge, while the Bible buries three of 
the roads, demands helplessness to 
travel the one that is left, and sends 
out one divine Christ to help the 
helpless. The Gita and its hundred-
year-incarnations have little of Christ 
or Scriptures. 
But the Swami is intensely serious 
when he approaches the awareness 
of God, that ruby of. the man who 
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has owned religious experience. Here, 
the Swami believes, is the rallying 
point for Christianity and Hinduism 
-in the mystic sensitivity to God 
which both religions inspire in their 
saints. 
And it is precisely around this is-
sue that the most subtle, and most 
distinguishing, variations in the har-
mony of Hinduism and Christianity 
occur. To the Hindu, a subjective 
awareness of God is a religious neces-
sity. The practices of yoga are de-
signed for this end: that the Yogi, 
by his self-control and concentration 
upon God, shall grow increasingly 
more aware of God, and thus appre-
hend truth. It is the responsibility 
of every Hindu to feel God's being. 
Here Christianity comes to logger-
heads with mystic Hinduism by tl1e 
testimony of her own saints. Paul, 
Eliot, Augustine, Livingstone-all of 
these, at the apex of their religious 
experience, affirmed that oneness 
with God is an experience so lofty 
as to make any sweetness, or even 
intense awareness, an obstacle to the 
clear perception of the Divine. The 
most precious Christian experience is 
that which detects in the slightest 
manifestation of emotion as obnox-
ious cheapness, in any sugary breath 
a hindrance. Omnipotent God is 
more direct than to require such 
opiates, and He will manifest Him-
self with less frustration to eyes un-
filmed with pious tears. 
The outcome is this: the Hindu 
mystic is responsible to his awareness 
of God, while the Christian mystic is 
responsible only to God. The Hindu, 
being concerned with his awareness, 
must be concerned with himself, in 
which the awareness lies. This is not 
the ideal of the saint, who would 
fling at the exercising Hindu the 
observation of Max Brod on Franz 
Kafka: "Er hadert nicht mit Gott, 
nur mit sich selbst." 
Nevertheless, Hindu View of Christ 
has a value. Though it fails to find a 
single vein common to Christianity 
and Hinduism, it does succeed in re-
defining the limits of eastern mysti-
cism in its attempt to approach the 
Christ. Attempting to destroy the 
thick concrete wall of historical an-
tagonism, Swami Akhilananda has 
unwittingly uncovered the thousand 
white fences-miles of them-which 
were the real substance of the great 
wall, and which will to the end re-
main prominent between God and 
Brahman, Yogi and saint. 
WALTER RIESS 
A Revealing Appraisal 
SOVIET ARMS AND SOVIET 
POWER-The Secrets of Russia's 
Might. By General Augustin Guil-
laume. The Infantry Journal Press, 
Washington. 1949. 212 pages. $3.50. 
GENERAL GUILLAUME is one of the most highly respected field gen-
erals of the French army, an officer 
described by Lt. General Walter Be-
dell Smith as "a clear-thinking, edu-
cated military analyst." In addition, 
he served two years as the French 
military attache in Moscow, during 
which time he had opportunity to 
go over many of the battlefields of 
the Second World War or, as the 
Russians call it, the "Patriotic War." 
He would therefore seem to a lay-
man such ·as .this reviewer to be as 
,- i 
... 
November 1949 49 
well qualified as any non-Russian 
could be to take up the task which 
he has set himself. And, indeed, as-
suming that his information is accu-
rate, he has written a lucid and 
inclusive study of the strength of the 
Russian state, people, and army. 
From his description, there emerges 
the picture of a military power which 
is indeed strong, both materially and 
from the standpoint of morale, but 
which is by no means the irresistible 
Juggernaut that some would have 
us believe. 
General Guillaume is interested 
neither in exalting or disparaging 
the role of the Soviet Union in the 
war. He presents facts (or at least the 
nearest things to facts that one can 
find on the Soviet Union) and allows 
them to speak for themselves. From 
the facts (which, incidentally, are 
anything but dry), this reviewer 
drew a few tentative conclusions, 
among them that expendability of 
manpower formed one of the major 
factors in Soviet military success, that 
the role of Lend Lease sent both 
from the United States and the Brit-
ish Empire and Commonwealth was 
much more important than the Rus-
sians admit or than most of us real-
ize, that Soviet materiel was greatly 
inferior to that of probably any other 
major combatant, and that the gal-
lantry of the Soviet soldier was all 
that we had heard it was. 
The picture that we get from the 
book is that of an enormous country, 
defended by distances and climate 
and a hard, young, fanatically-loyal 
army, buttressed by natural wealth 
exceeded only by that of the United 
States but more poorly organized and 
less fully exploited. There are con-
spicuous weaknesses in transporta-
tion and distribution, weaknesses in 
the distribution of the national re-
sources, and weaknesses in the organ-
ization and technology of industry. 
The appendices include short bi-
ographies of the Soviet marshals and 
admirals, a list of the military and 
naval academies, the number of large 
Red Army units identified by Ger-
man intelligence, characteristics of 
Red Army materiel, the composition 
of the larger units of the army, and 
a description of decorations and spe-
cial insignia. These appendices alone 
would make the book valuable to a 
person looking for a quick summary 
of information on the Red Army. 
It should be said also that the four 
maps included in the book are both 
pertinent and illuminating. There is 
an art to making maps that do not 
get cluttered up with extraneous de-
tails and General Guillaume seems 
to have mastered that art. In that 
fact, and in his numerous references 
to the geography of the Soviet Un-
ion, we think we detect an under-
standing of geography which the 
Germans in the late war, with all 
of their first-rate geographers, seem 
never really to have understood. 
Man Hunt 
THE EDGE OF DOOM. By Leo 
Brady. E. P. Dutton & Company, 
Inc., New York. 1949. 247 pages. 
S3.oo. 
M ARTIN LYNN was brought up in the Church. He had been an 
altar boy; he had seen the elaborate 
vestments of the priests and the 
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golden furnishings of the altars. He 
had witnessed the impressive rites 
which attended the burial of the 
rich. The music, the flowers, the 
flickering wax tapers, the solemn eu-
logies, and the long parade of auto-
mobiles had made an indelible im-
print on the boy. 
Martin's father had been a suicide; 
his body had been interred in un-
consecrated ground. That could not 
be helped. But now Martin's mother 
lay dead in her shabby tenement 
room. She had died of natural causes 
and as a good Catholic. Martin him-
self "had been around." He no long-
er believed in the "ancient decep-
tions." But his mother's faith had 
been deep and sincere. She had had 
so little in life. She had known only 
suffering, toil, and poverty. That is 
why Martin decided that his mother 
must have "a funeral fit for a mil-
lionaire." He convinced himself that 
the Church owed his mother "a 
grand funeral, with all the trim-
mings." He himself was almost pen-
niless, so he would go to the priest 
with his demand. 
Old Father Kirkwood was alone 
when Martin came to the Rectory. 
He listened patiently to the over-
wrought youth's request. Gently he 
assured Martin that his mother would 
have "a nice· decent funeral" and 
that he would add her name to his 
Mass. As for the rest-that would 
take money, and Martin had no 
money. It was then that Martin 
struck Father Kirkwood with a h eavy 
brass crucifix. The priest died with-
out making a sound. For a moment 
Martin was incapable of any move-
ment. Then he carefully erased every 
trace of his visit. No one had seen 
him come; no one would know that 
he had been here at all. Martin was 
quite safe. 
The Edge of Doom presents a vivid 
and suspense-filled account of the 
terrible days in which Martin tried 
to escape the consequences of his 
crime. In the end he was trapped 
and defeat ed by his own conscience 
and found peace only in confession. 
Leo Brady is an assistant professor 
in the Department of Speech and 
Drama at the Catholic University of 
America. His own religious convic-
tions are closely integrated into his 
first novel. The Edge of Doom has 
many excellent qualities. Its chief 
structural weakness stems from the 
author's inclination to be verbose. 
He Changed the Course 
of Empire 
THE MUDLARK. By Theodore 
Bonnet. Doubleday and Co. 305 
pages. $3.00. 
1fT BEGAN when '"'heeler took a walk 
Jl one night in a London pea-
souper. Vl' heeler was a ragged urchin 
-the kind of an urchin commonly 
called a "mudlark" around London's 
East End where he picked nails, 
lumps of coal, pieces of rope and 
iron on the muddy banks of the 
Thames-and his debut in Windsor 
Castle rocked the whole of proper 
Victorian England on her heels. 
In the seventh year of Queen Vic-
toria's mourning after the death of 
Prince Albert, a barmaid on the 
wharves of the Thames gave birth to 
the infant who was to change the 
course of the Empire. By the time 
... 
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he was seven, Wheeler had lost his 
mother, been taken in by an uncle, 
was living on food he could steal or 
beg, was picking junk from the river 
and had developed a keen sense of 
awe and respect for his Queen. His 
knowledge, what little he had, he 
had gleaned from the stories told 
him by sailors, and it was from these 
tales and the tales of other older 
people he came in contact with that 
he conceived the idea of Queen Vic-
toria being the "Mother of England" 
and Windsor Castle the Pilot House 
from which the Queen warded off 
planets which would have otherwise 
destroyed his native isle. 
We find Wheeler sneaking into the 
castle grounds on a cold, foggy night, 
"falling into the castle" via a coal 
hole, surprising the Queen while she 
is eating her evening meal with the 
most outstanding of all England's 
Prime Ministers, Benjamin Disraeli, 
and from then on Wheeler becomes 
in turn, a murderer, a thief, dis-
owned by his uncle, despised by his 
friends and finally a national hero 
who brings on social reform through 
Disraeli's unique oratory. 
The "Mudlark," or, as Wheeler 
was later to be remembered by his 
countrymen, the "Ha'penny Bit," re-
mains throughout the entire story, 
however, only a small, curious boy 
who heard the ringing of the "Bells 
of Cockaigne"-the bells that held a 
message for him which was to carry 
him into a life far from the ordinary. 
As Disraeli said about him when he 
heard of a later escapade of Wheel-
er's, "What a life that boy will have. 
Things will happen where he is. Has 
the bells of Cockaigne in his ears, 
you know." 
Mr. Bonnet has written an excel-
lent novel about this boy, his meet-
ing with the Queen, and the result-
ant turmoil in England. Into it he 
has woven the character of Disraeli 
in a pleasantly informal and pleas-
ingly human manner. The Mudlark 
is good reading for anyone-both for 
a historical novel, for Mr. Bonnet 
shows a very good knowledge of the 
history of England during this period, 
and also of classical history, and for 
pure enjoyment. The book is writ-
ten in a free, easy, informal style; 
there are passages to make the reader 
happy, passages to make the reader 
sad, and, for one who wants to think, 
there is the message carried in the 
"Bells of Cockaigne" that Wheeler 
heard. 
Rome and Democracy 
THE VA TIC AN IN WORLD POL-
ITICS. By Avero Manhattan. Pub-
lished by Gaer Associates, New 
York. 1949. 444 pages. Indexed. 
h75· 
lfN RECENT months the machinations 
Jl of the Roman Catholic hierarchy 
in America have made the American 
people conscious of certain tensions 
that exist between the Roman Catho-
lic hierarchy and the United States 
principle of separation of Church 
and State. In this volume the author 
is presenting a very complete picture 
of the Vatican in the modern world. 
He presents a cat·eful picture of the 
Vatican state and its power. He 
shows the totalitarianism of the Vat-
ican in the religious or spiritual field 
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and he goes into detail discussing 
the attitude and the influence of the 
Vatican in Spain, Italy, Germany, 
and other European countries, final-
ly discussing also the Vatican and 
the United States. Glenn L. Archer, 
Executive Director of Protestants and 
Other Americans United for Separa-
tion of Church and State, says, "This 
book comes to grips with the most 
vital social and political problems of 
our day. The author presents with 
singular clarity and without bias the 
conflicts between the Roman Church 
and the freedoms of democracy." 
The author was born in Italy in 
1910, has lived in various countries, 
including the United States. During 
the war Mr. Manhattan broadcast to 
Italy over the British Broadcasting 
Company and lectured on politics 
throughout England where he now 
lives. 
No Pushbuttons 
IF RUSSIA STRIKES-. By George 
Fielding Eliot. The Bobbs-Merrill 
Company, Inc., Indianapolis and 
New York. 1949. 252 pages. $2.75. 
I N THIS little volume the author, George Fielding Eliot, who is an 
expert in his field, answers the ques-
tion that is in the minds of many of 
our people: What will our position 
and our fate be if Russia decides to 
strike? We are almost completely de-
mobilized, have only a token force 
in Europe while Russia has two hun-
dred fully equipped divisions ready 
for war if the Kremlin decides to 
strike. What kind of a war will it 
be? Will it be a war of long-range 
guided missiles, intercontinental 
rockets? Will it be a pushbutton war 
as envisaged in sensational newspa-
pers? The author says, "No." In his 
opinion it will be a war in which 
the chief aerial weapon is still the 
piloted aircraft, in which ground 
troops and navies are still of great 
value, in which sea power means 
world-wide mobility especially when 
coupled with long-range air power, 
and in which the bases of sea and 
air power must still be defended, or 
fought for, by soldiers on the ground. 
If it comes within the next two or 
three years it will be a war in which 
there must be balanced sea- air- land-
teams and if these teams are correctly 
adjusted they will be the key to 
victory. It will also be a war in which 
the West will still have a monopoly 
of atomic weapons. The author's 
book is very interesting reading be-
cause his knowledge is accurate and 
he knows how to present technical 
matters so that the laymen can un-
derstand them completely. His text 




READING ROOM By THOMAS 
COATES 
Mrs. Roosevelt Goes Too Far 
ANYONE who speaks and writes 
as voluminously (we almost 
said "glibly") as Mrs. Eleanor 
Roosevelt can well expect to find 
herself in hot water at times as 
the result of a rash, ill-advised, or 
undocumented charge or state-
ment. As has happened not infre-
quently in the past, Mrs. Roose-
velt overstepped the bounds of 
?oth propriety and accuracy when, 
m her syndicated column, "My 
Day," on September g, she de-
nounced Dr. Walter A. Maier as a 
"somewhat fanatic fundamental-
ist" and made false and intemper-
ate statements about him. 
Dr. Maier, famed as the speaker 
on the International Lutheran 
Hour for the past sixteen years-
. which, incidentally, will be broad-
cast ~n 50 countries during the 
ensumg season-is known and 
honored by millions of listeners 
as a forthright and dynamic 
preacher of the Gospel of Christ. 
To brand him as "fanatic" is an 
egregious insult for which the 
former first lady should make the 
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public apology that he has re· 
quested of her. 
The occasion for Mrs. Roose-
velt's attack was her unwarranted 
association of Dr. Maier with the 
so-called "Lutheran Research So-
ciety," which had reprinted one 
of the Lutheran Hour speaker's 
addresses without permission in 
its publication, The Eleventh 
Hou1·: \1\Te have seen some copies 
?f th1s sheet, which is so hyster· 
1cal and rabid in tone as to merit 
little attention by any thinking 
person. The title, "Lutheran Re· 
search Society," is a misnomer, for 
this group has been expressly re· 
pudiated ~y every Lutheran body 
m the Umted States. It is deplor-
able that its improper use of an 
honorable name has cast a shadow 
upon a great Church. 
It is interesting to note, in this 
~onnection, that the weekly Wash· 
mgton newsletter, Human Events 
has taken up the cudgels for Dr~ 
Maier in its issue of September 
11. Frank C. Hanighen writes: 
Dr. l\Iaier and fellow Lutherans 
are clearly all the more incensed be-
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cause they defended Mrs. Roosevelt 
in her recent controversy with Cardi-
nal Spellman .... We start with• the 
premise that Maier and his Lutheran 
friends are good, sound Americans. 
If Mrs. Roosevelt and her ilk start 
smearing such highly respected cler-
gymen with the "anti-Semitic" label 
(a charge which we don't believe for 
a minute) they certainly must be 
basically the best sort of citizens. But 
by defending Mrs. Roosevelt in her 
controversy with the Cardinal, they 
must now realize that they made a 
mistake-not by criticizing the Cardi-
nal, but by associating themselves 
with the likes of Mrs. Roosevelt. 
The Protestant and Catholic 
Positions 
T HE American MercuTy, which has never been wanting , in 
journalistic courage, gave its lead-
ing pages in the September issue 
to the discussion of a delicate and 
controversial question. "Protestant 
Concern over Catholicism" is the 
issue of the major article by Dean 
W. Russell Bowie of Union The-
ological Seminary. Citing chapter 
and verse from papal encyclicals 
and other writings that bear the 
official imprimatur, Dr. Bowie 
proves that the Church of Rome 
presents a real menace to the lib-
erties of all non-Catholics, and 
that it will not rest content until 
it realizes its ambition to make 
America Catholic. 
In every country where it is strong 
enough, the Roman Church will con· 
trol, so far as it can, education, the 
laws concerning marriage and di-
vorce, and regulations about morality 
generally, not only for its own com-
municants, but for the whole popu· 
lation. If it cannot destroy Protestant 
organization, worship, and opinion, 
it will lay upon them such harassing 
and arbitrary limitations as to make 
them, as nearly as may be, impotent. 
Acknowledging the fact that the 
American Catholic laity, by and 
large, does not realize the full im-
plications of the polity and ob-
jective of the Roman Church, 
Dean Bowie contends: 
But the plain fact is that Roman 
Catholic laity have very little to say 
as to the organization of their church 
and the manipulation of its concen· 
trated power. . . . It is the voice 
of the Vatican and not the voice of 
the American layman that determines 
the thrust of Roman Catholic influ-
ence. 
The same issue of the Mercury 
carries a Catholic reply, written 
by the Rev. John Courtney Mur-
ray, S.J. Father Murray handles 
the problem with all the agility 
of a tightrope walker. He airily 
dismisses the Protestant article by 
saying: 
The formula has become entirely 
familiar: some introductory pious 
platitudes, a superficial advertence to 
the Catholic theological doctrine of 
the church, the stock tags from a few 
Catholic documents on church and 
... 
November 1949 55 
state, the allegation of the "horrible 
example" (the "Catholic State" on 
the Spanish model), a selection of 
stock incidents purporting to show 
that the horror begins to dawn in 
the United States, a rhetorical flight 
on the unparalleled contributions of 
Protestantism to the growth of de-
mocracy, and the final concluding 
plea that Catholic and Protestant 
leaders should sit down together and 
discuss their differences. 
We feel, however, that the 
Christian Century) in its issue of 
September 21, is quite right in 
summarizing Father Murray's 
elaborate and scholarly reply in 
the simple expression, "Pooh.! 
Pooh!" 
That is the substance, not the 
exact wording, of his answer. His 
word is "Nonsense!" This is subdi-
vided into "historical nonsense" and 
"theological nonsense." His further 
elaboration is rhetorical rather than 
factual, logical or argumentative. 
In its caustic appraisal of Fath-
er Murray's article, the Century is 
altogether accurate in affirming 
that he has written not a word to 
disprove Dean Bowie's contention 
that "making America Catholic" 
would destroy our civil and reli-
gious liberties. 
S. R. L. Anniversary 
T HE Saturday Review of Litera-tu?·e this year is celebrating its 
twenty-fifth anniversary, and in 
its issue of August 6 the distin-
guished literary weekly really 
"splurged." We thought at first 
that the postman was lugging a 
Sears Roebuck catalog up the 
stairs, but on closer investigation 
we found it to be a king-sized is-
sue of the usually slim and mod-
est Review. One hundred eighty-
six pages, no less. 
At any rate, the silver anni-
versary issue contains a gold mine 
of memorable literary contribu-
tions. Its list of writers reads like 
an honor roll of belles lettres. To 
find such luminaries as Henry 
Seidel Canby, John Mason Brown, 
Robert E. Sherwood, Howard 
Hanson, David E. Lilienthal, Wil-
liam Rose Benet, Bernard De-
Voto, John P. Marquand, Lewis 
Gannett, Clifton Fadirnan, Chris-
topher Morley, and a score of 
others, all within the pages of a 
single issue of S. R. L.J makes this 
number the kind of thing you 
want to keep in your library for 
permanent reference. And all for 
20 cents! You couldn't spend two 
dimes to better advantage. 
A BRIEF GLANCE AT PUBLICATION~ 
A SURVEY OF BOOKS 
A MENCKEN CHRESTOMATHY 
By H. L. Mencken. Alfred A. 
Knopf, New York. 1949. 627 pages. 
$5.00. 
F OR this collection, Mencken select-ed over 200 articles from his out-
of·print books, from his magazine 
and newspaper contributions, and 
added some notes not previously pub-
lished. Twenty subtitles divide the 
contents into broad classifications 
covering immodestly almost every 
phase of American life. 
Some of the material dates back to 
1918 articles that appeared in Smart 
Set and includes a number of wildly 
false prophecies which Mencken re-
sisted strong temptation to delete. 
However, none of the selections are 
dated because Mencken's unusual 
slant on every subject, combined 
with his humor and epigrammatic 
style, makes out-of-date problems 
seem current. 
The ironical approach of Mencken 
to his subject matter is well known 
and few readers will find themselves 
in agreement with what he writes. 
But anyone interested in a humorous 
commentary on Americana, written 
by one of the best stylists of the 
American language, will enjoy most 
all of this Chrestomathy. 
AMERICA'S HEALTH-A Report 
to the Nation 
By The National Health Assembly. 
Harper & Brothers, New York City. 
1949. 395 pages. $4.50. 
I N MAY, 1948, over Soo representa-tives of professional organizations 
and public and private agencies 
throughout the U. S. met for four 
days in Washington, D. C., as the 
National Health Assembly. They con-
vened at the request of Federal Secu-
rity Administrator Oscar Ewing and 
the President to consider the entire 
question of health in the U. S. This 
book constitutes the official report of 
that assembly. 
The assembly was divided into 14 
sections, each of which studied one 
aspect of the problem such as the 
need for health and medical person-
nel, mental health, rural health, and 
rehabilitation. Each of the 14 chap-
ters of the book summarizes the find-
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If the reader can force himself to 
scan tedious pages of reports, statis-
tics and outlines, he will be surprised 
at the apparent inadequacies of per-
sonnel and facilities in all 14 cate-
gories. Recommendations for im-
provement and expansion at local, 
state, and national levels were given 
to attempt a more adequate and com-
plete distribution of medical care 
during the next ten years. The major 
disagreement of the assembly was on 
the method of payment for such ex-
pansion-whether by voluntary pre-
payment or compulsory insurance-
and no conclusion was reached. Since 
Mr. Ewing in his report to the Presi-
dent used the findings of this assem-
bly in recommending the controver-
sial national health insurance pro-
gram, this book assumes much more 
importance than would ordinarily 
attach to it. 
L. W. RITZMANN, M.D. 
GREAT BRITAIN, England, 
Scotland, and Wales 
Edited by Dore Ogrizek. Whittle-
sey House, New York. 1949. 459 
pages. $6.oo. 
T HIS volume is the third in the "World in Color'' series, the pre-
vious two having been France: Paris 
and the Provinces and Switzerland. 
Like its predecessors, the present vol-
ume is notable for its excellent illus-
trations (300 of them, of which 250 
are in full color) and for its animat-
ed maps. 
We take it that this is not meant 
to be any sort of definitive study of 
the British people or their land. Its 
style smacks of the travelogue and 
its descriptions of individual places 
and districts are rather more sketchy 
than we had hoped they would be. 
But it does succeed in giving a kind 
of broad impression of the island 
and its people, an impression more 
distinct than one is likely to get from 
some of the more serious discussions 
of Britain. 
It would be a shame to criticize 
any of the excellent illustrations and 
our criticism is not of the illustra-
tions that are included in the volume 
but of the fact that too many of the 
illustrations (it seems to us) are of 
historical Britain rather than of con-
temporary Britain. Perhaps, after. the 
ravages of the late war, it was a mark 
of kindness not to picture too much 
of .the Britain of today, a Britain 
which is, after all, a momentary thing 
and will, we hope, lose most of its 
scars and much of its drabness in the 
years to come. 
THE GREENROOM 
By Hamilton Basso. Doubleday &: 
Co., Inc., New York. 1949. 278 
pages. $3.00. 
W HILE on a vacation trip to southern France, a young edi-
tor from a New York publishing firm 
visits his company's best contributor, 
an elderly lady, internationally-
known for her slick novels. At her 
home the editor meets and falls in 
love with an English girl. The au-
thoress, hinting at mysterious reasons, 
disapproves of the match. Hollywood 
can take it verbatim from that point 
on. 
Although a few well drawn central 
characters sustain a mild interest, the 
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material is too meager to hold inter-
est for the length of this novel. No 
one should have known that better 
than the author of The Greenroom, 
Hamilton Basso, who is also a book 
critic for the New Yorker. 
ALFRED LOOMAN 
NO COWARD SOUL 
By David Alexander MacLennan. 
Oxford University Press. '949· 244 
pages. 
H ERE is a volume of sermons, orig-inally preached at Timothy 
Eaton Memorial Church in Toronto. 
Presbyterian Dr. MacLennan dis-
cusses such problems as patience, 
grief, courage, opportunity, prayer, 
providence, family life, courtesy, and 
peace in an urbane manner and with 
many illustrations. His point of view 
is subjective, emphasizing personal 
religious experience apart from the 
means of grace. His themes are cha l-
lenging and his material well organ-
ized, although his texts are often no 
more than "handles" for his themes. 
His theology is quite often con-
fused. You may guess its direction 
when you hear him speak of Christ 
as "the Man for whom Dr. Fosdick 
has been an accredited ambassador." 
Dr. MacLennan is content to leave 
the clear, unmistakable, uncomprom-
ising proclamation of the Scripture 
to "the rigid guardians of the faith." 
No Coward Soul has literary merit. 
But it fails to reach the standard of 
a thoreughly Christian pulpit. We'll 
take the simple language, homely il-
lustrations and clarity of Luther! 
There's meat there! 
KARL W. KELLER 
WE, OF THE AMERICAS 
By Carlos Davila. Ziff-Davis Pub-
lishing Co. '949· 
CONSIDERING the objectives of the European aid program doomed 
to failure, the author of We, of the 
Americas proposes that inter-Amer-
ican cooperation offers a more sub-
stantial basis for the security of the 
American nations. Presenting a time-
ly analysis of the entire American 
program of aid to Europe, he points 
to past even ts and present trends to 
indicate the kind and degree of suc-
cess that may be expected. He shows 
how the development of this pro-
gram has been reflected in a decline 
in production and trade of a number 
of Latin American commodities and 
a consequent deterioration of the 
economic situation in several Latin 
American countries. 
Pointing to Latin American raw 
products and United States imports 
of similar products from other parts 
of the world, he suggests that the 
development of Latin American re-
sources and inter-American trade of-
fers an effective means of achieving 
economic stability in Latin America, 
a profitable field for North American 
investments, and a contribution to 
the development of hemispheric se-
curity. He, however, makes no refer-
ence to two basic problems that affect 
the security of North American in-
vestments in Latin American devel-
opment, namely, occasional changes 
in the attitude of some Latin Amer-
ican countries toward foreign invest-
ments, and the lack of dependable 
supplies of labor in the very regions 
where plantation agriculture would 
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otherwise yield products for world 
• trade. Nevertheless, pertinent facts 
brought together as they are here 
indicate the possil,lility of other ap-
proaches to the solution of world 
problems. E. J. BuLs 
ALEXANDER IN BABYLON 
By Jakob Wassermann. Ziff-Davis 
Publishing Company, New York. 
1949. 167 pages. $2.75. 
A LTHOUGH several of Jakob Was-sermann's novels have been 
translated from the original German 
into English, this edition is the first 
for Alexander in Babylon. Little of 
the real Alexander seeps through the 
opulent prose or the furious plot. It 
is a work of slight merit. 
REST AND BE THANKFUL 
By Helen Macinnes. Little, Brown 
and Company, Boston. 1949. 398 
pages. $3.00. 
A GROUP of New York's intelligen.t-sia are transplanted from their 
cocktail-party-going, Greenwich vil-
lage life to the heart of a down-to-
earth Wyoming ranch house. The 
.,. cowpunching Philistines show the 
dudes that their (the dudes') reason-
ing is full of fallacies and that their 
sophisticated life in New York does 
n9t add up to a great deal-even if 
they do get their newspaper the same 
day it's published. 
Helen Macinnes tells a charming 
., story of the impact a homey and 
simple ranch home, called appropri-
ately "Rest and Be Thankful," has 
on the thinking of a group of out-
side Easterners and how the moun-
tains and the gTcat outdoors influ-
ence minds which have lost touch 
with the more practical aspects of 
working and living. This is a book 
that will interest many- especially 
those who are confused with their 
own thinking and problem solving. 
Rest and Be Thankful deserves ap-
plause for taking the intellectuals to 
task as well as offering hours of en-
joyable reading. 
GRACE vVoLF 
THE MARRIAGE HANDBOOK 
By Landis and Landis. Prentice 
Hall, Inc., New York. 1949. 513 
pages. $3.50. 
T HIS volume d eals quite exhaus-tively with the subject of ~ar­
riage from the viewpoint of physiOl-
ogy, psychology, sociology, an~ eco-
nomics. The authors are obvwusly 
well acquainted with the materials 
which they treat. Statistical findings 
are used to support the materials 
presented. 
Inasmuch as this volume does not 
present the Biblical teaching con-
cerning marriage as a divine institu-
tion, it is deplorably deficient from 
the Christian point of view. This 
deficiency reveals itself particularly 
when the authors discuss the con-
jugal relationships and the subject of 
family and children. 
We cannot recommend the volume 
as a satisfactory guide to marital hap-
piness for couples contemplating mar-
riage, but we can recommend it 
heartily as an aid to counselors in 
rounding out their fuller grasp of the 
subject, assuming that they are fa-
miliar with the correct Biblical view 




THE CRESSET evaluates one of the world's most powerful forces ,- '" 
L AST August the fourth Inter-national Film Festival was 
held in Marianske Lazne, Czecho-
slovakia. During the festival 
feature-length and short films 
submitted by twenty nations-in-
cluding the United States-were 
examined and judged by a board 
of Czech critics. The verdict 
handed down by this board should 
not surprise anyone who has 
heard the extravagant claims 
which are regularly released by 
the official Soviet press. The Sovi-
et Union, we are asked to believe, 
has really been "first" in every 
important advance in science, the 
arts, and what have you. Would 
a board sitting under the shadow 
of the Hammer and Sickle be like-
ly to disagree? Certainly not. The 
Czech critics dutifully awarded all 
the top prizes to "acceptable" en-
tries. They selected the Russian 
film, Battle of Stalingmd, as the 
"best" picture. Another Soviet re-
lease, Meeting on the Elbe, was 
awarded the Peace Prize, and the 
Hungarian entry, An Inch of So il, 
6o 
received the Labor Prize. Appar- t-
ently Czech movie-goers have not 
been fully indoctrinated in the 
party line. The prize-winning So- .. 
viet films drew half-empty houses, 
while "inferior" foreign produc-
tions-including the American-
made johnny Belinda and The 
T reasure of the Sierra Madre-
continued to play to capacity au-
diences, often at black-market ad-
mission prices. 
Come to the Stable (2oth Cen-
tury-Fox, Henry Koster) will un 
doubtedly be one of the bif 
money-makers of the year. I 
should boost the handkerchif 
and Kleenex business, too, fc 
this is a sure-fire tear-jerkt 
played with all the stops pull• 
all the way out. This charminf 
sentimental story of the power 
faith vaguely resembles an actt 
happening. ln 1946 two FreJ 
nuns came to the United Sta 
They were strangers in our 12 
and they were practically pe 
less. But they were armed ' 
faith and with an unshakablt 
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termination to build an abbey for 
r-> Benedictine sisters on a hilltop 
near Waterbury, Connecticut. 
Their adventures inspired Con-
vert Clare Boothe Luce to write , 
a book, and this book was adapt-
ed for the screen by Sally Benson 
and Oscar Millard. It seems un-
likely that the events depicted in 
Come to the Stable remotely re-
semble the actual struggles of 
the real-life French nuns. Every-
thing is too pat, too pretty, too 
easy, too far-fetched. By and large, 
though, this is a gentle and 
humorous little tale. Come to the 
Stable is a welcome departure 
from an overabundance of cheap 
and sordid everyday movie fare. 
The appearance in 1857 of Gus-
tave Flaubert's famous novel Ma-
dame Bovmy was followed by a 
.-, nationwide storm of resentment 
and disapproval. Publication was 
ordered suspended, and the au-
thor received a summons to ap-
pear in a French court to answer 
to the charge of corrupting public 
" 
morals.1 M. Flaubert's acquittal 
was regarded by many as marking 
the beginning of a revolution in 
the literary world. Here was an 
author who not only dared to 
write freely and frankly about the 
conduct of an immoral woman 
but actually had the courage to 
defend-or at least explain-her 
infidelities on the ground that 
they were the result of circum-
stances rather than of a deliberate 
will to do wrong. 
It had been years since I had 
read Madame Bovary, so I reread 
the controversial novel before · I 
saw the film (M-G-M, Vincen~e 
Minelli). The fact that M. Flau-
bert's story was so fresh in my 
mind made the screen version 
doubly disappointing. I found 
that the production is shot 
through with inaccuracies, distor-
tions, and Hollywood fabrica-
tions. The characterizations are 
weak and amateurish and bear 
little resemblance to the flesh-and-
blood characters created by M. 
Flaubert. You will learn very lit-
tle about Madame Bovary the 
novel in this lifeless and garbled 
portrayal. 
Faith and it was a black day in 
old Erin when someone stole the 
Blarney Stone! True, doughty old 
Briany McNaughton was there to 
track down the heartless villain, 
but Briany was after gettin' old, 
that he was. Ah, but the lepre-
chauns and the little people so 
dear to the Irish heart were there 
to see that justice was done. It 
seems that the Blarney Stone had 
been insured by an American 
firm, and soon stout-hearted Com-
pany Detective Joe Mulqueen-a 
good Irish name, that-crossed the 
pond to investigate the foul deed. 
I need only tell seasoned movie-
goers that Barney Fitzgerald plays 
the Irish policeman and that Bing 
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Crosbv is the American detective, 
and Top o' the Moming (Para-
mount, David Miller) will fall 
into a familiar pattern for them. 
Bing sings; Barney blarneys. An 
Irish background makes a goodly 
share of fantasy and superstition 
mandatory, and you'll get your 
money's worth of both. Fortunate-
ly, everything is charged with an 
air of jaunty good humor and 
frank spoofing. At best though, 
Top o' the Morning is decidedly 
thin and not up to earlier Crosby-
Fitzgerald releases. 
Three years ago The ]olson 
Story scored a smash hit. It 
brought veteran showman Al ]ol-
son back into the limelight and 
elevated young Larry Parks to 
stardom over night. ]olson Sings 
Again (Columbia, Henry Levin), 
filmed in bright technicolor, takes 
up the life-story of the popular 
entertainer at the exact point 
where the earlier picture stopped. 
Larry Parks again appears as ]ol-
son, and ]olson's singing voice is 
again dubbed into the soundtrack. 
A talented cast zestfully re-creates 
a colorful chapter in the history 
of show business. 
In the Good Old Summe1·time 
(M-G-M, Robert Z. Leonard) pre-
sents a gay new version of Miklos 
Laszlo's whimsical play, A ShojJ 
Around the Corner. The locale 
has been transferred from Buda-
pest to the Chicago of the early 
19oo's, and new song numbers 
have been introduced into the ac-
tion; but the story remains un-
changed. Judy Garland and Van 
Johnson are excellent in the roles 
of the feuding music-store clerks. 
Spring Byington and S. Z. lack-
all are outstanding in supporting 
parts. ,~,.,_ 
Speaking of feuding, do you re-
member the legendary exploits of 
the Hatfields and the McCoys? 
Once upon a time the West Vir-
ginia Hatfields and the McCoys 
of Kentucky were a-feudin' with 
one another. If we are to accept 
as true all the yarns which have 
grown up around this protracted 
feud, it must have been a grim 
and bloody business. Now comes 
Roseanna McCoy (RKO-Radio, 
Irving Reis) to show how love can 
conquer all. In the midst of a 
deadly gun battle the blazing <"-
weapons suddenly become silent 
when J onse Hatfield and sweet 
Roseanna McCoy ride trium- ._. 
phantly into the dawn. Or was it 
the sunset? This is really a triple-
decker serving of ham, corn, and '- . 
molasses. I have great admiration 
for the acting ability of Raymond 
Massey, but he is ludicrously mis-
cast in the role of Hillbilly Mc-
Coy. A charming young newcom-
er-Joan Evans-makes her Holly-
wood debut as Roseanna McCoy. f 
She does as well as anyone could 
expect in the silly part assigned 
to her. 
Criminals beware! Do not try 
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to outsmart the stern and stalwart 
operatives of the U. S. Treasury 
Department! This is the theme of 
White Heat (Warners, Raoul 
Walsh), an involved cops-and-
robbers thriller. James Cagney 
again demonstrates his ability to 
portray a warped and vicious 
gangster. His performance and 
that of Margaret vVycherly in the 
role of the mother are the out-
standing features in this exag-
gerated melodrama. A feeble at-
tempt to inject a crime-does-not-
" pay note neither redeems nor 
justifies such cheap and meretri-
cious movie fare. 
This is equally true of johnny 
"' Stool Pigeon (Universal-Interna-
tional), a strictly routine Holly-
wood yarn allegedly based on the 
never ending struggle between T 
.., lawbreakers and Treasury agents. 
Paulette Goddard is sadly mis-
cast in Anna Lucasta (Columbia), 
a depressing screen adaptation of 
~ Philip Yordan's dark and brutal 
stage play. Oscar Homolka is im-
pressive in the role of the drunken 
,.. father-a role made famous by 
him in the original Broadway 
production. It is discouraging to 
think that children and teen-agers 
cannot be excluded from theaters 
when this type of picture is being 
shown. 
Most of the topmost stars on 
the Warner lot appear for a brief 
moment in a dull musical film 
which doesn't deserve the title It's 
a Great Feeling (Warners). Be-
lieve me, it isn't! 
Rope of Sand (Paramount) bogs 
down under a too complex plot. 
A collection of assorted villains 
and adventurers moves from in-
trigue to intrigue to an accom-
paniment of incredible brutality. 
One grows weary of such exag-
geration. Good performances by 
Claude Rains, Paul Henreid, Burt 
Lancaster, and Peter Lorre do not 
compensate for a weak script. In 
her first American film French-
born Corinne Calvet displays im-
pressive physical charms but less 
impressive acting ability. 
I suppose one can classify I 
Was a Male War Bride (2oth Cen-
tury-Fox) and Yes, Sir, That's My 
Baby (Universal-International) as 
distressing after-effects of the war. 




Peace is only found where quietness lies, 
I heard one say; 
And yet I ponder this, 
For I found peace, though undiscerned, 
Within the noise of city streets; 
Peace is found when we accept its price, 
And it falls as evening dew upon the summer grass, 
And cools the fevered brow from noonday heat; 
It lifts the weeping head to Heaven's light, 
And turns the deepest sadness into song. 
MYRA ELINE JoHANNESEN 
Portrait by a Waterfall 
The Victory flows with water, over the rocks which climb 
into the trees, over the shadows and roaring, 
over beauty of darkness. 
Kneeling here, praying, the future dies. 
Praying, the past succumbs. 
Praying, the Moment is born. 
Shell, hollow shell, by the water crumbling 
into the pit. Pale man kneeling, 
living man dying, dying man breathing. 
Fevered and lying, praying while foam and mist 
din into silence. Everything comes 
without grasping, struggling. 
Thinking, when rising: This last degradation 
is my Victory found. And sensing, feeling, 
Conquest I cannot understand. 
WALTER RIESS 
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Two Lyrics by Hviezdoslav 
0, wish me silence, wish me peace, 
the din of all this dullness grieves mel 
For I was meant to seek the golden fleece, 
and scorn for vain contention never leaves me. 
I do not comprehend you, nor you me: 
our several aims, like cross fires, disagree, 
mine seek the lofty, yours the nether; 
while market-booty to your altar clings, 
mine stands entwined about with genius' wings,-
we cannot sacrifice together. 
-What makes you happy leaves me bored; 
another goal than yours attracts my sight: 
and while you knead your murky hoard, 
my spirit soars aloft to yonder light, 
to harmony and joy, where conflicts cease .. . 
0, wish me silence, wish me peace! 
To the ideal, 0 Youth, faithfully hold fast! 
for should you once let go of this, 
you sink in the abyss, 
and in your heart find but a stone at last. 
I have not grasped it totally, 
only a crumb .. . so hastiiy life ran: 
Sundays at least it belongs to me: 
Once a week I am a blessed man! 
65 
Translated from the Slovak by JAROSLAV VAJDA 
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Battle Front 
That I went a windy road alone, 
I remember all the springs before 
Knowing only friendliness in shadow 
And loving every tree and stone, 
With the smell of grassy places clean 
In every breath I drew ... 
And the world all garlanded in green, 
Petals ruffing every bough. 
I remember all the springs tonight, 
Where guns talk back and forth of might. 
-HELEN MYRTIS LANGE 
I Stood on the Shore of a Stormy Sea 
I stood on the shore of a stormy sea, 
And Life came walking up to me. 
I took quick hold of her misty hand 
Drawing me to her through the silent sand. 
She did not laugh, nor could I say she scowled; 
She stood quite solemn while the wild wind howled. 
She whispered sadly, in a voice serene, 
"You are a boy yet, and a boy's fond dream 
Is your own heritage. Dream on," she said, 
"For when you dream no longer you are dead." 
Then she departed with a farewell smile 
As though to leave me to my thoughts awhile. 
The wind made "mountains in the swirling sea, 
And the black clouds glided near to comfort me. 
Then all was still as the sun sank low, 
And the long sand writhed in its eerie glow. 
And a boy stood wondering on the darkening shore 
While the pale wind moaned, "Tell him more, tell him more." 




We are of a mind, you and I, 
That Beauty is a thing 
Like a bright and fragile butterfly. 
I would watch it wing 
In a flutter above sun-lit flowers, 
And drift away on a wind 
That was fragrant with summer hours. 
You would have it pinned 
On a cotton square for your own, 
To shine for your pleasure alone. 
-HELEN MYRTIS LANGF. 
Imagery 
Can a quiet one dream of far-removed 
Scenes? 
Can a stroller pause beside a waterfall 
Of nonexistent splendor, 
Climb a hill where daisies grow-
Profound in their every-day appearance?-
And see what, to other eyes, is never 
Reali y there at all? 
A vista, deep, yet insignificant to 
Worldly-minded ones? 
Or can he see, if moonlight carries far 
This night, 
A silver lake, sparkling in its nearness to, 
Awareness of God? 
Who can doubt-
For do not I sec you on the hill-crest-
Waiting in the brightness of noonday's 
Special sun? 
Even though you're 
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Not really there at all? 
-JAN ICE PRIES 
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Anniversary 
Somehow the years have moved so quietly away 
That one can scarce imagine that their hours and days 
Have blended into beauty, peace and joy, 
Beneath the calm assurance of your trust and faith. 
Long years ago, when dreams suppressed themselves 
Because their splendor and their hope was all too great, 
There were some faint but fervent, deep ideals, 
But these too had to be forgotten in the push 'and drive 
Which claimed, insistently, that only practicality 
Can win the cherished goals and that the head 
Must triumph over soul and heart. In such 
Vast dullness I had lost myself. My dreams, 
Ideals, my visions of a greater day, companionship 
And understanding-all found themselves 
Held down and almost smothered by the weight of work. 
And then came all the splendor and the beauty 
I had sought. Then came the vision and the dream, 
The bright, clean sweep of hope, and faith, and finding God. 
Then came the hours, when in the pulsing of my blood, 
I caught the glory and the shine which had been born in you. 
Somewhere, upon the sundrenched hills, upon the open fields, 
God had poured down a very lovely light into the heart 
Of one so sweet and fair, that angels could be envious 
Of all the gifts she had in grace and quietness received. 
God shall be ever praised in all my work for all the blessings 
He has sent through you. My very best shall be a feeble 
Gift to lay upon His altar in return for all preciousness 
Of gifts that I have had from you and all your loveliness. 
And so, goodnight, the years ahead are brighter now 







Your staff members from time to 
time have furbished their writings 
with a certain local color, those who 
live in Chicago referring to State 
Street, Marshall Field's, the Field 
Museum, and the Art Institute; those 
who reside in the suburbs of St. 
Louis pointing with pride to the Mu-
nicipal Opera, Concordia Seminary, 
• 
and the Festival of Nations; and you 
yourself, on occasion, have spoken 
somewhat affectionately of "my 
town." Would you receive a few lines 
from one who is a citizen of a com-
munity not represented on your edi-
torial board but is quite glad about 
living where he does? 
I will say nothing about my town 
being named after the great apostle 
t0 the Gentiles, although this is_ a 
subtle force in the civic consciousness 
of those St. Paulites who happen to 
be Christians. Nor does it deserve 
more than passing mention-in spite 
of the unrighteous pretensions of the 
city just across the river-that my 
town is the capital city of Minne-
sota, the seat of the Roman Catholic 
archdiocese, and the site of the na-
tion's largest state fair. Nor would 
it be in place to point out that St. 
Paul has consistently outclassed Min-
neapolis in baseball, hockey, and 
boxing. These are indeed matters of 
civic pride, but it is not of such 
things that I wish to write. 
Rather would I point you to cer-
tain projects undertaken by my com-
munity which are expressions of a 
living democracy. There is, for ex-
ample, the annual Winter Carnival. 
We in St. Paul realize, of course, 
that a certain suburb of ours has a 
summer event called the Aquaten-
nial, but we view it rather patroniz· 
ingly for a number of reasons. First, 
it was begun only a few years ago 
because the Minneapolitans finally 
felt ashamed of their lack of spirit, 
and undertook a bathing-suit imita-
tion of our own fur-lined festival. 
The attempt, of course, bears certain 
marks of greenness, having none of 
the ageful legend associated with the 
mle of good King Boreas and the 
diabolical opposition of Vulcan, the 
Fire King. What is more, Minnesota 
is a winter wonderland, where the 
celebration of a mid-summer fete 
seems a trifle ridiculous. 
6g 
A more important reason for our 
taking a dim view of the Aquaten· 
nial is that it appears necessary, in 
order to make things click, to import 
such luminaries as Bob Hope, Arthur 
Godfrey, and Vice President Bark-
ley. This again is a betrayal of pov-
erty of spirit (in the deplorable 
sense). The St. Paul Winter Carnival, 
by contrast, is a spontaneous expres-
sion of the community. We entertain 
ourselves-though some, it must be 
admitted, do so with too much alco-
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holic stimulus. Nevertheless, the 
whole city takes part. Thousands 
march in the various parades. Girls 
shriek as Vulcan rubs his charcoal-
smeared cheek against theirs. All see 
in his final conquest of Boreas the 
promise of returning spring-and 
that, in Minnesota, means a great 
deal. Everyone knows at least one of 
the candidates for Snow Queen as 
"the girl who lives down the street," 
or "one of the stenos in the office." 
Two years ago I could say that I had 
officiated at the marriages of the two 
daughters of King Boreas and bap-
tized his first grandchild. It is all very 
democratic. It has none of the snooti-
ness-if the Editor of the Astrolabe 
will pardon me for saying so-of the 
Veiled Prophet festival in St. Louis. 
Speaking of St. Louis, I am moved 
to make invidious comparison be-
tween the folk festival which was so 
glowingly reported in the July issue 
of THE CRESSET and our own Festival 
of Nations. What we have in St. Paul 
is not as spectacular as what occurs 
in the larger city down the river, but 
the significant difference is that it is 
all done by our local citizens. This 
makes it most refreshing. Biennially, 
for three days' time, our municipal 
auditorium is filled (even in the 
lobby) with exhibits and booths set 
up by every nationality represented 
in our community. Food of distinc-
tive flavors is served in these booths. 
People in peculiar costumes are all 
over the place. Every evening each 
group is allotted a few minutes to 
present songs and dances traditional 
in their home countries. These per-
formances are sometimes quite ama-
teurish, but the audience takes it all 
good-humoredly, for they usually 
know some of the actors and under- ,.. _ 
stand the purpose of the festival. 
Late in the evening the arena floor 
is made available to the spectators, 
and everybody is invited to join in ..., 
folk dancing. It's really a very force-
ful demonstration of American de-
mocracy. I'm happy to live in a city ,._ 
where it's done, and I take my hat 
off to the International Institute for 
doing it. 
Every summer, for five or six weeks, r 
we have pop concerts in our munici-
pal auditorium. Now, I know that 1 
other cities have pop concerts, but 
I venture to say that none of them "j 
quite matches what we have in St. 
Paul. The programs, given three 
times a week, consist of ( 1) music by 
a large orchestra, recruited mainly 
from the Minneapolis Symphony, (2) 
ice-skating by members of the St. 
Paul Figure Skating Club, (3) a chor-
al presentation by a group from the ~ 
St. Paul Civic Opera Association, and 
(4) community singing. Some of the 
spectators pay fifty cents for a gallery 
seat, and others one dollar for the • 
privilege of sitting at a table and 
consuming beer, pop, potato chips, 
etc., during the performance. Here ,. 
again the whole thing is arranged 
and presented by our own communi-
ty. The girl whirling on the ice may 
be someone you went to school with. 
The song leader may also be director 
of your church choir. The concert 
master of the orchestra not only may (.. 
be, but is, a member of my congre-
gation; my wife was confirmed with 
him. So it goes, Mr. Editor. We al-
ways feel at home, among our own >-
' November 1949 r people, when we go to our city audi- Child that hundreds of people, of 71 
.. ., torium. recent years, have been unable to 
I could mention in passing our gain entrance to an auditorium 
_, Women's Institute, which annually which, as I have said, accommodates 
imports world-famous speakers and more than eleven thousand. It is diffi-
..- artists to our city, sharing their in- cult to witness the pageant with dry 
t sights and abilities with audiences of eyes. Seemingly the whole city has eleven thousand or more; but it does become Christian, as indeed all the .Jo< not really illustrate my point, for world appears to do at Christmas 
these are professional performers. So time. And all this is done by amateur 
I come to what is the most moving planners and performers, with the 
demonstration of our Christian de- exception of the musicians and pos-
mocracy: the Christmas Choral Pag- sibly one imported soloist. 
eant. Each year, on one of the Sun- So I am glad, Mr. Editor, to be a 
day afternoons in Advent, the local citizen of St. Paul. I am not merely 
..,. newspaper sponsors a musical and in a collection of isolated and unre-
dramatic presentation of the Christ· lated individuals, but of a real com-
mas story in the auditorium arena. munity, and at Christmas time at 
Choirs of every denomination parti- least I suspect it to be pretty strong-
cipate, Roman Catholic, Reformed, ly Christian. 
and Lutheran. Beautiful tableaux of Yours, then, with every wish for 
the nativity scenes are carefully more cities like mine, 
worked out. Members of the sym-
phony orchestra lead the entire au· 
dience in the singing of carols. The 
whole program is such a powerful 
tribute of adoration to the Christ-
HERBERT LINDEMANN 
St. Paul, Minnesota 
P.S. Please forgive me for the mean 
things I said about Minneapolis. 
DR. ALFRED H. MEYER, the author of this month's feature article, 
is a past president of the National 
Council of Geography Teachers, a 
member of the Chicago Regional 
Planning Council, and the author of 
numerous works in the fields of geog-
raphy and planning. His discussion 
of geographic plan-
about the time most people are alJ 
worked up about Hallowe'en. 
We plan to encourage that mood 
by doing our Christmas shopping 
really early this year. A check and a 
.. 
list of our friends and relatives will ~ 
go to Mr. Stanley'Boie at the Walther 1 
League office sometime around the 
middle of October~ 
ning appears at a 
time when the 
whole subject of 
planning is in-
volved in debate. 
Dr. Meyer has 
told us that he 
would be interested 
in our readers' re-
actions to what he 
has to say. He may 
be addressed either 
through THE CRES-
SET or directly to 




and everybody on 
the list will begin 
to receive THE 
CRESSET with the 
January issue. That 
is what is known as 
simplifying a prob-
lem and we strong- ~ 
ly recommend it to 
our readers. Editor's 
Lamp ~ The writer of 
our comment on 
"Thanksgiving Day 
-1949" is quite ob- ,. 
viously bitter over 
the watering-down 
of the day ofthanks-
giving and prayer 
into a festival cele· 




'"'' ,..... FINAL NOTES 
Next month, fol-
lowing a custom of 
several years' stand-
ing, THE CRESSET 
will present its Christmas Garland, a 
special section built around the 
theme of the Nativity of our Lord. 
The writing of such a thing is always 
a pleasure, but the pleasure is some-
what overshadowed by the necessity 
of having to write against a copy 
deadline, which means that we have 
to get in the Christmas mood at just 
nous wild fowl. -. 
Certainly this year, if ever, the people 
of the United States have reason to 
be most grateful for their heritage in 
a prodigally rich land .and for the 
hopes that are almost uniquely theirs. 
The "few words of thanks before 
carving the bird" hardly meet the de-
mands of common courtesy, let alone 
the demands of Christian gratitude. 
